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Chapter 331: Advancing to a Da Dou Shi!

“Chi...”

The green-colored flame and the three-colored energy aggressively collided within the
Qi Path. A soft ‘chi chi’ noise repeatedly sounded. The three-colored energy had begun
to swiftly boil at this moment. Wave after wave of rich energy ripples were emitted from
within the main body of the energy and collided into the Qi Paths to cause the corner of
Xiao Yan’s mouth to shiver. Fortunately, these few main Qi Paths of Xiao Yan’s were
extremely tough and strong. Therefore, there was no serious problem other than feeling
a little pain.

Xiao Yan forcefully resisted the pain as he ordered the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ to
wrap around the three-colored energy. After which, he forcefully dragged it along and
once again began circulating it through the Qi Method’s route.

The green-colored flame wrapped around the three-colored energy, whizzing past the
Qi Method'’s route. If one’s mind were to carefully observe it, one would be able to
vaguely see the swiftly boiling three-colored energy within the flame.

As the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ repeatedly burned, the three-colored energy was
completely merged into a green-brownish-colored liquid energy. Under the threat of the
high temperature, the energy created from the merger this time around appeared to be
even larger than it was in the past. However, even after becoming more powerful, it still
did not possess enough strength to withstand the power of the ‘Green Lotus Core
Flame’. When Xiao Yan once again deployed a wisp of green flame from the
‘Acceptance Spirit’, the green-brownish-colored energy’s resistance finally began to
gradually weaken. As the energy was circulated, threads of hot green-brownish energy
that had lost their wildness slowly left the main body and were completely turned into a
pure green-colored liquid energy by the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ before being poured
into the vortex...

With the threads of green-colored energy being poured in, the liquid energy within the
vortex was abruptly expanded at a pace that would cause people to be shocked...

“It is indeed worthy of being the ‘Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill’. The medicinal effect is
actually so strong...” As he eyed this scene, Xiao Yan was somewhat surprised in his
heart. He could sense that his current ability was about to break through to the eight
star Dou Shi level. Although the distance from the eighth star to the ninth star or even
breaking the Da Dou Shi barrier still required an even larger amount of energy, there




was still more than half the medicinal strength remaining in the ‘Three-Lines Green
Spirit Pill’.

“It should be enough...” Xiao Yan calculated within his heart. He once again focused his
attention and repeatedly exhausted his Dou Qi to pull out the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’
from within the ‘Acceptance Spirit’. Finally, these new flames reinforced the flame that
was burning at the green-brownish energy.

Although controlling the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ exhausted quite a bit of Dou Qi, the
consumption was not even worth mentioning compared to the energy that was
continuously and wildly pouncing over from within the ‘Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill’.

The green-colored flame that was wrapped around the green-brownish energy swiftly
cycled around the Qi Paths. Each time a cycle was completed, there would be a large
amount of pure energy that had been completely refined. That energy poured into the
vortex. Each time that happened, the size of the vortex would expand greatly.

Originally, the vortex was only half filled with green-colored liquid energy. Currently,
however, the liquid within the vortex already occupied three quarters of its space. Based
on this speed, when the vortex was completely filled, he would have reached the limit of
the Dou Shi class...

As time slowly passed, the body of Xiao Yan in the outside word was covered by a pale
green-colored glow. This green-colored glow covering his body formed the shape of a
Dou Qi cloak. Currently, this green-colored light was being repeatedly distorted, almost
like it was trying to transform into something new. During this time, the characteristics
similar to a real substance actually appeared on the originally vague Dou Qi cloak.

At this moment, Xiao Yan was naturally unable to sense the changes around him. With
the nerve calming effect of the green lotus seat, he could always maintain the greatest
control over his mind. At this moment, all of his attention was completely placed on the
Dou Qi vortex in his body which was about to be completely filled.

The vortex slowly rotated within his body. Within it, the green-colored liquid energy was
like a flooded dam which was about to be discharged as it drifted around. It seemed that
it would spill out of the vortex which would reach its limit at any moment.

Xiao Yan’s mind did not dare to relax even a little, as he watched the vortex that had
been completely filled. In his Qi Paths, three quarters of the medicinal effect of the
‘Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill may have already been refined, but the remaining
medicinal strength was still quite a substantial amount of energy. However, the vortex
was currently unable to contain even the slightest bit of additional energy. It's capacity
had already reached the limit. If he were to forcefully pour more in, the vortex may crack
because of it, finally resulting in...




One had to change when one lacked resources. Therefore, the current Xiao Yan
needed to take measures in order to avoid such a large tragedy. If he managed to avoid
it, his strength would expand greatly. If he failed to do so and the vortex were to break,
all of his Dou Qi would escape and he would end up becoming a cripple. Having once
received such treatment, Xiao Yan naturally would not choose to receive it once again...

Xiao Yan slowly exhaled a breath of turbid air. The seal his hands formed, quietly
changed. When each Dou Shi was about to breakthrough, he would choose the most
appropriate action according to his ability. This was an action that countless people
before him had proven through their success. It was very simple. The method was to
suppress...

The gas phase energy could be compressed into a high-grade liquid energy while the
liquid body could similarly be compressed into an even higher grade solid energy. This
so called solid energy was also the secret behind the substance like Dou Qi Armor that
a Da Dou Shi could summon.

A seal was formed as Xiao Yan’s hands changed positions, the vortex in his body was
momentarily silent before numerous round ripples suddenly began to fluctuate its
surface. The fluctuations became increasingly intense and they finally became like
boiling water. Green waves emitted a fizzing sound as they repeatedly seeped out from
the middle of the vortex.

The moment that the energy ripple fluctuated, the vortex which was originally slowly
rotating began to quietly increase its speed. The time in which it accelerated was
extremely short. In merely less than ten sounds, the vortex which was originally
spinning lazily turned into a spiralling round object that was rotating at a wild speed.
Numerous green-colored arcs appeared around the vortex due to the high rotation
speed. The humming sound created by the rotation was slowly being transmitted within
his body. The sounds which appeared to contain some sort of mysterious rhythm
passed through his Qi Paths, seeped past the bones and seeped through the cells,
finally arriving at his skin. It was then transmitted into the Dou Qi cloak which was
repeatedly twisting on Xiao Yan'’s body.

After the sound was transmitted into the Dou Qi cloak and the twisting on the latter
ceased. An instant later, a green light suddenly flashed. The green-colored Dou Qi was
swiftly mixed, aggregated, and finally fused together... The brightness diminished and a
green-colored armor that possessed the image of a flame began to vaguely appear on
the surface of Xiao Yan’s body at his chest area. Although this green-colored armor was
merely at its infancy, the profound pale-green bright light and the appearing and
disappearing forceful energy that spewed forth caused everyone to clearly understand
that it could not be compared to the Dou Qi cloak from before.

This infant shape Dou Qi Armor was slowly formed without Xiao Yan realizing it. The
interior of Xiao Yan’s body was also undergoing a soul-stirring change.




Xiao Yan’s mind was controlling the rotating speed of the vortex, preventing it from
exceeding a certain limit which may bring some harm to his body. He could only
carefully wait upon it, not daring to be even the slightest bit relax. Of course, besides
this, he must do his best to delay the arrival of the medicinal strength from the ‘Three-
Lines Green Spirit Pill’. At this very moment, the vortex which had reached its limit did
not require more energy to be continuously poured in. Hence, Xiao Yan also needed to
split his attention to control the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ and hold it off.

Although removing the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ would halt the refinement, stopping
the energy from continuously being poured into the vortex, Xiao Yan could not be
certain if the latter would suddenly split apart again. If it was to split apart and a thread
of unrefined energy were to force its way into the vortex, would it not end up breaking
the equilibrium within the vortex that Xiao Yan had spent a great amount of effort to
maintain?

Just thinking of the consequence of the equilibrium breaking caused Xiao Yan’s heart to
shiver. This was something he did not dare try... At that moment, he used a part of his
mind to repeatedly push the vortex’s rotating speed while another part delayed the
medicinal strength of the ‘Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill’ with all his might, causing it to
be unable to complete a cycle...

Currently, the situation in Xiao Yan’s body was undoubtedly conducting a race against
time. Xiao Yan needed to condense the liquid energy within the completely filled vortex
into a solid form before the next wave of energy arrived. Only then could he avoid the
danger of the vortex breaking up.

The wildly rotating vortex had already turned into a faint green-colored shadow.
Following this high speed rotation, the liquid energy within the vortex was strangely
being reduced at a speed visible to the naked eye. Although the energy had been
reduced, Xiao Yan’s mind could clearly sense that there was a substance with a large
amount of energy in the deep region of the vortex which was slowly being formed.

“I'm nearly there...” Sensing the substance which was being formed at a faster pace,
Xiao Yan'’s tensed feelings eased up. Immediately, he began urging it to form even
more quickly.

Time slowly flowed by. The liquid energy within the vortex was swiftly being reduced. All
of this appeared to be progressing in an extremely smooth manner.

The liquid energy within the interior of the vortex which hummed wildly, had already
reached the point where it was about to be exhausted. A green-colored diamond crystal
body, merely the size of a thumb, had suddenly and slowly become suspended in the
middle of the vortex under the watch of Xiao Yan’s mind. It was quiet and did not move.
The glow on its body which was varying in intensity represented the fragility of this

newly formed object.




Xiao Yan’s mind was a little curious as he stared at the green-colored diamond crystal
body that appeared to stand in the eye of the storm. The moment this crystal appeared,
Xiao Yan could clearly sense the comfortable feeling emitted from deep within his spirit.
This little thing was the most crucial object to becoming a Da Dou Shi. The strong
people of the Da Dou Shi class normally called it: “Dou Crystal!”

In the eyes of many strong people, only when one possessed a Dou Crystal could one
be considered to have truly stepped into the hall of Dou Qi training. This little thing was
a crystal formed by all the Dou Qi contained within one’s body. Within it, it contained a
large amount of energy that would shock people.

Xiao Yan’s mind was a little intoxicated as he eyed the green-colored diamond shaped
crystal body which had just been formed. Before Xiao Yan had the chance to catch his
breath, however, a soft sound was suddenly emitted from within his Qi Paths, causing
his heart to leap slightly. He moved his mind and swiftly swept across his Qi Paths.
Immediately, his expression changed drastically...

Within the Qi Paths, the medicinal strength of the ‘“Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill’, which
was originally extremely resistant to the ‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ had for some reason
chose to suddenly completely give up its resistance, allowing the ‘Green Lotus Core
Flame’ to completely refine all the remaining medicinal strength. After which... the flame
carried a surging energy and rushed to the vortex while roaring away.

Xiao Yan'’s face was pale as he watched the flood of energy similar to a flood transiting
from one point to another as it ignored the attempts to obstruct it by his mind. A shock
overflowed Xiao Yan’s heart. If he allowed this energy to rush into the vortex, the weak
Dou Crystal which had only been born a short while ago would immediately be
completely shattered. Once the Dou Crystal was shattered, not only would it be
impossible for Xiao Yan to advance to a Da Dou Shi, but his strength would also greatly
decline due to an energy deficiency!

All of these were disastrous aftermaths of consuming medicinal pill to advance one’s
strength. If he had relied on his own body’s strength to steadily charge at the Da Dou
Shi class, it would naturally be impossible for such a dangerous scenario to occur.
Relying on an external object ultimately had a potential danger that was enough to
destroy oneself.

Of course, the current Xiao Yan didn’t have the mood to think about these drawbacks of
using an external object. He was now using all of his strength to focus on controlling the
‘Green Lotus Core Flame’ which was wrapped around the energy, wanting to pull away
this cluster of energy. Unfortunately, the charging force of energy this time around was
overly large. Moreover, due to it having been refined, this pure energy already had Xiao
Yan'’s sign on it. Therefore, the high temperature burning of the ‘Green Lotus Core
Flame’ had already lost its effect...

TL: Xiao Yan'’s sign = part of Xiao Yan




After trying many different futile measures, Xiao Yan could only be horrified as he
watched the large amount of energy come increasingly close to the vortex. He felt
somewhat dispirited, having not expected that he would actually destroy himself before
he went to the Misty Cloud Sect and before he had beat Nalan Yanran...

In a trance, an image once again flashed in his mind. It was a flashback to the Xiao
clan’s hall back then. A young lady with a slim figure carried some unhappiness and
arrogance on her face. In the hall, everyone had a different expression. Ridicule,
mocking, regretful, anger... the faces of each one of the flashed by. Finally, he arrived at
the leader’s seat when a middle aged man whose face was an intervening green and
red.

“I believe that my son will not be a useless person forever...” Back then, Xiao Zhan
forcefully endured the anger and embarrassment he felt within his heart upon being
forced to end the engagement as he softly spoke in this manner to the young man who
was kneeling in front of him.

A warm laughter slowly sounded, causing Xiao Yan, who was sitting cross-legged on
the green lotus seat to slowly lower his head...

“Father, thank you very much...”

Xiao Yan softly muttered. His throat emitted a powerful roar like that of a cornered
beast. A ferocious Spiritual Strength erupted at this moment.

The moment the Spiritual Strength rose, the green-colored flame within the vortex
suddenly began to erupt like that of a volcano.

“Go back!”

The green-colored flame which had rushed out like that of a volcano violently collided
with the surging energy which was about to enter the vortex. The powerful force directly
shoved the energy into the Qi Paths around the edge of the vortex. Finally, it moved
along the Qi Paths that had been opened up and violently shoved all the energy out.

“Chi, chi...”

The ‘chi chi’ sound once again sounded within the room. Xiao Yan’s body trembled
abruptly. Over ten energy pillars were shot out from within his pores. In an instant, the
intense light covered the entire room.

“Ding...” As the energy light pillar which threatened the crystal body left his body, the
wildly rotating vortex in Xiao Yan’s body slowly came to a stop. The brightness of the
green-colored diamond shape crystal body within it abruptly surged!




Within the room, Xiao Yan’s eyes abruptly opened. A green-colored glow shot out from
within his eyes.With a gentle press of his toes, his body softly landed on the ground.
Xiao Yan’s gaze swept around. His presence was completely different from what it was
yesterday.

‘I have succeeded...” Xiao Yan slowly exhaled the stuffiness that had been present in
his chest for a long while. He sensed a surging feeling which he had never sensed
before in the past. Xiao Yan mumbled softly before a wild joy could not help but
immediately appear on his face. A loud laughter of one who had experienced great relief
sounded within the room.

Underneath the loud laughter, there appeared to be an old gratified sigh that quietly
sounded. However, it was immediately covered by the laughter and faded into
nothingness.

Chapter 332: Entrusting

The loud laughter of Xiao Yan quietly disappeared from within the room. He sensed the
feeling of his body being full of energy. The corner of his mouth contained a smile as he
tightened his fist. A rich green glow swiftly covered the surface of his hand. The green
glow then darkened and a cutting edge gradually appeared.

Xiao Yan’s legs opened slightly. His feet abruptly stomped on the ground. His body
seemed to have disappeared and he instantly appeared at a spot around one meter
away from where he had previously been. His fist contained a powerful force that stifled
people’s breathing as it violently smashed into a huge pillar in front of him.

“Bang!” A huge sound erupted and wood fragments flew in all directions. Xiao Yan tilted
his head and eyed his fist which had actually passed completely through the pillar. He
laughed softly and slowly withdrew it, leaving an empty hole and a few deep crack lines
on the pillar.

TL: How did the house not fall....

Xiao Yan’s palm curled slightly. His fingers were slightly bent as a faint green glow
permeated through the tip of his finger. A moment later, he gently flicked his finger and
the green-colored force shot out like a sharp arrow as it left his finger. Immediately, a
‘bang’ sounded, smashing the flower vase on the table until it was shattered apart.

“External Emission of Dou Qi.” Seeing the smashed flower vase, Xiao Yan laughed
softly. Upon reaching the Da Dou Shi class, one’s Dou Qi could finally leave one’s body
and enter the external environment. It was no longer limited or bound by the body. This
was a great advantage when one battled with others.

Xiao Yan’s gaze slowly swept once around the room. He beckoned with his palm and
returned the green lotus seat to his ring. With a wave of his hand, a force pushed




opened the window. He eyed the sky, which was nearing noon and felt a little surprised.
He did not expect that he would have actually exhausted so much time.

Xiao Yan stood at the window and mused for a moment. He was just planning to leave
when Hai Bodong'’s laughter was transmitted from the door, “Are you done?”

Hearing this, Xiao Yan gave a response with a smile. With Hai Bodong'’s strength, he
could naturally clearly sense the energy ripple that was gradually returning to normal.

After Xiao Yan responded, the room’s door was pushed opened by Hai Bodong. He
smiled and looked once around the room. Immediately, his gaze paused on Xiao Yan
and he asked with an expression of slight surprise on his forehead, “Your Qi appears to
have reached that of a Da Dou Shi?”

Xiao Yan nodded slightly. He had currently just completed his advancement and his Qi
was not perfectly controlled. Therefore, a strong person like Hai Bodong would naturally
be able to see his depth with one glance.

Hai Bodong fondled his beard. His gaze swept across Xiao Yan and his eyes suddenly
became a little strange. Occasionally, his eyebrows would knit tightly together. A
moment later, he finally slowly spoke, “Looks like this should be your true strength,
right?”

Xiao Yan'’s heart leaped. His eyes involuntarily narrowed. He stared at Hai Bodong but
did not say anything.

“Ke ke, | have been feeling that there was something strange. With you being less than
twenty years old, you should not have been able to contend with a Dou Huang within
such a short period of time even if you started training in your mother’'s womb.” Hai
Bodong waved his hand, indicating for Xiao Yan not to be anxious as he said, “I think
that there should be something with an extremely powerful force present or sealed
within your body, no? The reason for you to be able to fight with a Dou Huang should
likely be because you rely on this strength, no?”

“‘Relax, | don’t have any other meanings in my question. It is just | keep feeling that the
strength displayed on your surface appears to be gradually growing and made such a
guess because of it. Ke ke, but from the looks of it, it seems that my guess appears a
little accurate.” Hai Bodong smiled at Xiao Yan. “Although that strength doesn’t really
belong to you, the fact that you are able to control it means that even a Dou Huang
would be a little afraid of you. As long as you possess strength in this world, you will be
able to obtain the respect and equal treatment from the strong. No one would be
bothered about where the strength comes from or whether it belongs to you. Everyone
will only focus on one thing. That is whether or not you have strength.”

Xiao Yan quietly nodded his head. Indeed, regardless of who the power belonged to, as
long as someone was able to control it, that person would be the owner of such power!




Hai Bodong clearly understood this point. Therefore, he was unconcerned about the
source of Xiao Yan’s strength. What he was concerned about was if Xiao Yan would be
able to contend with him when the former used that power.

“Ke ke, | received something when | went out earlier.” Seeing Xiao Yan’s expression,
Hai Bodong was wise to change the conversation topic. He suddenly took out an
ancient grand looking cloud white-colored letter from his pocket. On the surface of the
letter, there was a white-colored cloud painted on it. A sword was inserted into the
cloud, emitting a fierce aura.

“It's from the Misty Cloud Sect?” Seeing the special picture, Xiao Yan'’s forehead
twitched as he asked in astonishment.

“Yes.” Hai Bodong nodded his head. He waved the letter in his hand and said, “This is
an invitation from the Misty Cloud Sect, which invites some of the leaders of certain
groups and some strong people.”

“Invitation?”

“You should be able to guess that the Misty Cloud Sect is now vigorously inviting
everyone with some reputation to the Misty Cloud Sect tomorrow because of the so
called ‘Three Year Agreement’ between you and Nalan Yanran. | think that it is to help
Nalan Yanran, this future junior sect leader, to gain some strength and reputation. After
all, if she were to win tomorrow, her reputation would grow greatly not only within the
Misty Cloud Sect, but also outside of it.” Hai Bo Dong smiled as he replied.

“Isn’t the Misty Cloud Sect overly presumptuous? What if Nalan Yanran were to lose?
Who would be the one who would lose face? Has the head of Yun Yun been
sandwiched between the door?” Xiao Yan coldly laughed.

“Perhaps this isn’t really related to Yun Yun. According to what | know, it is likely that
Yun Yun was currently not within the Misty Cloud Sect. Everything that has been
happening is presided over by the Misty Cloud Sect’s Council of Elders.” Hai Bodong
spread his hands out in front of him as he replied.

“Not at the Misty Cloud Sect? This ‘Three Year Agreement’ is considered an extremely
important agreement for Nalan Yanran. At such a time, she as the teacher is actually
not present?” Hearing this, Xiao Yan was at a lost as he spoke with shock.

“It appeared that after we met the two mysterious Dou Huangs at Yan City, Yun Yun
and Old Man Jia had rushed over. According to what Jia Lao had said, she appeared to
have found something at our battleground. After which, she did not return to the Misty
Cloud Sect. | think that what she had found should be related to those two mysterious
Dou Huangs. Only a strong person of that level would cause her to be so concerned.”
Hai Bodong voiced his thoughts.




Xiao Yan nodded slightly as he let out a sigh of relief in his heart. Since Yun Yun was
absent from the Misty Cloud Sect, the danger of their trip this time around would
naturally decrease greatly.

“‘But from what | guess, she should be returning soon. It is likely that she would return to
the Misty Cloud Sect within these two days. After all, she values Nalan Yanran greatly.
Therefore, try not to remain at the Misty Cloud Sect for too long once you complete that
agreement. Otherwise, an unforeseen change might occur once she returns.” Hai
Bodong reminded.

“Yes.” Xiao Yan nodded slightly. He turned around and eyed the gradually darkening
sky outside. After being silent for a while, he bid Hai Bodong goodbye before leaving the
inn by himself. He stood at the end of the street where the human flow was turbulent
and slowly exhaled. Following the human flow, he walked toward the Primer Auction
House.

Within the auction house, he coincidentally met Ya Fei who was patrolling the main hall.
When the two of them met, they could not resist smiling. The latter sent away the
followers around her. Xiao Yan then followed behind the enchanting figure which drew
the gazes of the entire place at any time. Finally, they sat down leisurely near a window
in a quiet room on the second floor of the auction house.

Ya Fei received a teapot from a female servant before sending her off. She personally
poured a cup of tea for Xiao Yan and herself before leaning on a soft sofa and raising
both her legs.

Ya Fei’s hand rubbed her cheek. Through a transparent glass window, her gaze studied
the auction house below where people were coming and going. She randomly asked,
“Are you going to go to the Misty Cloud Sect tomorrow?”

“Yes.” Xiao Yan lifted the teacup and took a sip as he nodded slightly.

“Alas, three years have passed in the blink of an eye. The young fellow from back then
has already grown up.” Ya Fei turned her head around and looked at that ordinary
young man’s face. A moment later, a flush suddenly surfaced on her bewitching pretty
face as she said, “Hey! Can’t you temporarily take it off?”

Xiao Yan was momentarily blank. He hesitated for a moment before wetting his hand
with a little tea. After which, he flicked his hand around his neck area and immediately
gently pulled off the mask.

With the removal of the mask, the ordinary face disappeared. Replacing it was a
delicate and handsome face that emitted a little powerful temperament. On this young
and handsome face, Ya Fei could still see a little of the tender outline back then.




Ya Fei’s pretty eyes did not blink as they stared at the pair of black ink-like pupils. Even
after three years of tough training, he was still that fair.

“You still look better as you are now.” Ya Fei leaned her body forward, crossed her ten
fingers together and placed her hand on the table. Her chin was nestled on her
interlaced ten fingers as she spoke with a smile to Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan rubbed this original face which had been hidden for a long time. He also felt
some new feelings rise in him.

“Once the matter with the Misty Cloud Sect is over, where do you plan to go? Are you
returning home?” Ya Fei inquired with a smile.

“I will make a trip back. But after that, | will head to the Jia Nan Academy.”

“The Jia Nan Academy, huh.” Hearing this Ya Fei was at a loss. Immediately, she
appeared to have recalled something as she softly said, “Are you going to look for Xun
Er?”

“That is part of the reason.” Xiao Yan smiled. He lowered his head and took a sip of tea.
Becuase of that, he did not see the disappointment that flashed across Ya Fei's pretty
face.

“You are currently the person in the Primer clan who holds the most power. | think that
once | leave, | would like to trouble you to help look after the Xiao clan. | will definitely
return this favor to you in the future.” Xiao Yan held his teacup with both hands,
hesitated for a moment, before telling Ya Fei the reason behind him coming to look for
her. Although there were people among those whom he got to known within the capital
who were even more powerful than Ya Fei, the only one who he could trust was Ya Fei
in front of him.

“‘Return the favor? How are you going to return the favor?” Ya Fei’s bright eyes rotated
as she smiled and asked.

“Uh, the matter which | have requested has yet to even begin and you want to demand
a reward already?” Xiao Yan felt neither able to laugh nor cry as he said.

Ya Fei smacked her lips. She leaned her back against the soft sofa, revealing a snow
white mesmerising arc as she said, “Who knows when you will return after you leave
this time around. The last time you left, you were away for almost two years. I'm afraid
that it will be even longer this time around.”

Xiao Yan smiled, but did not deny it. He pulled the conversation away from this topic. In
any case, he had already brought word to Ya Fei. Xiao Yan knew just what this smart
woman would do.




The two of them sat together and chatted for a long time until a curved moon had slowly
climbed up into the night sky. Only then did Xiao Yan stand up, bid her goodbye and
leave.

In an empty and quiet room, a man was respectfully clearing the table. Occasionally, he
would turn his heated gaze toward the bewitching woman who was leaning on the glass
window. He was very jealous of the ordinary looking young man earlier. This was
because the latter was able to converse so intimately with the goddess in his heart.

As she leaned against the window, Ya Fei eyed the tall and straight figure below who
was slowly walking out. A long while later, she gently inhaled a breath of air. Some
dejection appeared faintly on her exquisite pretty face.

“I hope that you will be victorious.”

The next day, a fiery red sun broke through the shackles of the horizon and leaped
forth. In an instant, the warm sunlight shone down upon the land.

Within a room, a young man slowly pulled off the mask on his face and threw it into his
storage ring. From now on, the man known as Yan Xiao would disappear. The current
him was now Xiao Yan!

Xiao Yan removed the alchemist long robe from his body and put on a deep black-
colored robe which caused the delicate and handsome face of Xiao Yan to gain an
additional mysterious feeling.

After using ice water to wash his face, Xiao Yan raised his head and eyed the
somewhat white, delicate and young face in the mirror. He smiled faintly as his right
hand was extended and the storage ring flashed. A huge black ruler that was around
Xiao Yan'’s height suddenly appeared!

Xiao Yan’s hand grabbed the hilt of the ruler. The body of the ruler was rotated and a
gentle breeze was formed from Xiao Yan’s suppressing force. As a soft sound
appeared, the huge black ruler was strapped onto his back.

Xiao Yan patted his hand, pushed opened the door and walked out. He descended from
the inn and walked out at a steady pace without alarming anyone. He followed the street
and headed out of the city’s exit. Finally, he stood on a high slope outside the city.

Raising his head, Xiao Yan inspected the snow-white huge mountain peak far away
which stood in a towering manner. A faint sound of swords soared into the sky.

Chapter 333: Xiao clan, Xiao Yan!

The strongest faction within the Jia Ma Empire, the Misty Cloud Sect, had been passed
on without break from one generation to another, resulting in this old sect standing at




the peak of the Jia Ma Empire. If it hadn’t been for the sect rules, which prohibited the
seizure of the power from an emperor, the Misty Cloud Sect would have probably
completely controlled the entire Jia Ma Empire during the few times when there was a
change in dynasty.

This was also the reason why the imperial family of each empire was extremely afraid of
the huge being that was close by. When it came to this generation of the Jia Ma Empire
Imperial family, they finally possessed a strength that could cause the Misty Cloud Sect
to pause due to having the guardian Jia Xing Tian and the protection of a mysterious
unique beast. Therefore, the battle experienced elite soldiers who the Imperial family
sent to the foot of the Misty Cloud Sect could live in peace.

The Imperial family had stationed the soldiers there for many years. Its intention was
something almost everyone was clearly aware of. They were guarding against the Misty
Cloud Sect.

In the face of such an action by the Imperial family, the Misty Cloud Sect did not
respond too intensely. Other than some of the young disciples within the sect feeling
bitter and going to the camp and creating trouble initially, the upper echelons of the sect
had remained quiet over this matter. This was because they knew that the imperial
family could not tolerate anyone sleeping beside their couch. The Misty Cloud Sect was
already so accustomed to receiving the suspicion of the Imperial family. As long as the
Misty Cloud Sect did not collapse, the military force at the foot of the mountain would
never dare to make any possible moves.

Not one of the dynasties of the Jia Ma Empire had really dared to attack the Misty Cloud
Sect. This was because they clearly understood that it was a huge hornet’s nest. A poke
at it would cause the sky to overturn.

The Misty Cloud Sect was built on top of the Misty Cloud Mountain and the Misty Cloud
Mountain was only tens of kilometers from the capital. The two of them were very close
together, much like two huge beings relying on one another.

Although Xiao Yan had already waited for three years for this day to come, he did not
use his Purple Cloud Wings to hurry over. Instead, he walked at a steady pace as he
headed to the snow white mountain peak penetrating the clouds, which was located at
the edge of his sight. He wore a black robe and carried a huge ruler, much like an
ascetic person.

The black-robed young man walked slowly on the unobstructed main road. The huge
black ruler on his back was extremely eye catching. From within the occasional horse
carriage which came and went on the road, there would be surprised gazes thrown at
him. Xiao Yan appeared to not have seen these gazes. His footsteps were neither soft
nor heavy. Although the heaviness of the Heavy Xuan Ruler was enough to shock
anyone who came into contact with it, Xiao Yan was already extremely familiar with its
weight after being in contact with it for two years. As a result, he was not the slightest bit




delayed despite traveling with it. Only shallow footsteps remained where his feet landed,
leaving no signs of the awkward scene back then when a deep pit was left where his
feet stepped.

Leaving a footprint with every step, Xiao Yan moved at a steady pace. Although his
figure appeared skinny, it emitted a calmness and easy going manner which caused
people to throw him a sidelong glance.

Walking with a calm heart in this manner was not a total waste of effort on Xiao Yan’s
part. When he had just left the city’s gate, threads of his Qi were still repeatedly
overflowing from within his body due to him having just broken through to the Da Dou
Shi class, causing the surrounding passerby to involuntarily stay away from Xiao Yan.
The pressuring Qi was not something these Dou Zhe or those who were not even Dou
Zhe could withstand.

Since Xiao Yan began walking until this moment, his Qi, which was overflowing out of
his body, had already began intruding into the deep regions of his body. When one
looked over again, he did not appear any different from an ordinary person other than
the huge ruler behind his back.

When the sun had broken through the restraint of the horizon and slowly climbed high
into the sky, Xiao Yan finally stopped walking. He stood on the slope and eyed the huge
foot of the mountain which was at the edge of his sight. Huge army tents began to
appear on the grass plain. Through the white-colored tents, Xiao Yan could faintly see
some soldiers being drilled.

“It is indeed as others have said. The Jia Ma Empire Imperial family has stationed elite
troops at the foot of the Misty Cloud Mountain.” Xiao Yan withdrew his gaze, shook his
head, and walked down the slope. He followed the main road and slowly neared the foot
of the mountain.

Although this was a military camp with extremely tight defence, it did not obstruct any
passerby who wanted to ascend the mountain. Therefore, after being randomly glanced
at by some sentries standing by the side of the road, Xiao Yan easily followed the main
road and climbed up the foot of the mountain.

As fresh green color began to appear on both sides of Xiao Yan, the sound of troops
performing drills gradually disappeared from the side of his ears. He lifted his head
slightly and green rock stairs, that reached the limits of his sight, appeared in front of
him. At one glance, it appeared like a flight of stairs which led to the heavens.

Standing at the bottom, Xiao Yan lifted his head and eyed these old stone stairs which
had been around for an unknown number of years. His eyes were slowly shut. There
appeared to be a vague and soft ringing of swords being clearly transmitted from the
edge of the rock stairs as it quietly reverberated through the forest. It was like a clock
chiming, intoxicating people’s minds.




The silence persisted for a while before Xiao Yan slowly opened his eyes. He gently
patted the Heavy Xuan Sword which lay on his back. His gentle footstep finally landed
firmly on the ancient rock stairs which appeared a little moist. At this moment, he had
officially arrived for the Three Years Agreement.

The moment his footstep landed, Xiao Yan was able to sense that his spirit appeared to
be releasing a Qi which he had suppressed for three years.

Three years ago, a young man left his home while carrying hatred, humiliation, and
anger, appearing both reckless and childish. He entered the mountain range and
ventured into the desert. Under blade, blood, and flame, he was like a pupa, swiftly
changing himself. Three years had milled away his tenderness and witnessed his
growth. All of this effort was because of today’s three year agreement!

An unknown emotion filled his chest as Xiao Yan'’s footsteps maintained a uniform
speed. His gaze stared directly at the end of the rock stairs as he passed by one step at
a time. Appearing to have passed through the obstruction of space, his gaze was shot
onto the young lady’s body which was seated cross-legged at the peak of the mountain.

“Nalan Yanran.” Xiao Yan’s mouth moved slightly. His voice was calm as it carried
some other emotions when the name quietly left Xiao Yan’s mouth.

Fog shrouded the end of the long rock stairs. Behind it, was a huge open ground. The
entire place was completely built using huge rocks of uniform color, appearing ancient
and grand. A huge towering stone monument stood in the middle of the open ground.
On the stone monument, there was a record of the names of past sect leaders and
those who had been of great service to the sect.

As one watched the surroundings of the open ground, one could see nearly a thousand
people seated above this open ground. These people were seated in a semicircle.
Without exception, all of them wore moon white-colored robes. A cloud with a long
sword striking through on their sleeves fluttered with the wind, much like something
alive, faintly emitting a little weak meaning of the sword.

At the highest spot of the open ground, there were some towering rock chairs by the
stairs which deviated from the rest. As the stairs gradually went up, those seated were
generally older. The highest stone platform was currently empty without a single person
on it. Below it, there were over ten white-robed old men who were seated cross-legged
as they closed their eyes and rested. On the surface, one could not see even the
slightest uniqueness from these old people, but the robes on their bodies, which were
like steel that did not even make the slightest movement regardless of how the wind
blew, was sufficient to let people know that these old people were not simple
individuals.

Under these white-robed old men, there was an independant stone seat. A lady wearing
moon robes had her eyes closed. As the wind blew past, her clothes pressed onto her




pretty figure, revealing the perfect curves and figure underneath. As one’s focus shifted
to the calm and indifferent pretty face, she was surprisingly Nalan Yanran!

Although there was only around a thousand people present above the open ground, the
place was entirely quiet. Other than the whistling of the wind, there was not the slightest
bit of strange noise emitted.

Occasionally, a quiet strong wind would blow past the open ground. Immediately,
everyone’s eyes saw white robes drifting, much like the clouds in the sky descending.
Such a sight was really shocking when one glanced over it.

Occasionally, a sound of rushing wind would suddenly appear in midair. Immediately, a
human figure would appear on the towering tip of a tree. As one cast a glance, one
would realize that there were actually quite a number of human figures standing on the
top of some of the huge trees around the open ground. Not only was Hai Bodong
present, but also Fa Ma and Jia Xing Tian. Even Nalan Jie along with the heads of a
few clans and their youngest generations like Mu Zhan who had some conflict with Xiao
Yan in the past, were also present. It appeared that there were indeed quite a number
of people who were invited by the Misty Cloud Sect this time around.

The human figures who had come over did not recklessly make any noise and break the
quiet atmosphere of the open ground. Although some of the strong Misty Cloud Sect
disciples sensed these guests who had arrived, they did not have even the slightest
reaction. They merely quietly sat cross-legged on the ground. It appeared that they
have already received some orders.

Standing on the top of a tree, Hai Bodong’s gaze slowly swept across the quiet square.
His face was slightly grave. Looking through the eyes of a strong person like him, one
could naturally find some of the details which other people had difficulty discovering.
From his senses, the breathing of the nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples
were actually completely following the same rhythm. The breathing of each of them led
the other. If one moved anywhere, one would receive a swift and violent continuous
attack much like a storm. In this entire place, these thousand people appeared to be of
one body. When they struck, the thousand of them would attack together. Even a Dou
Huang would have to temporarily avoid their cutting edge.

“They truly are worthy of being the Misty Cloud Sect.” Hai Bodong sighed gently in his
heart. He could not help but praise with a sigh. Just how difficult was it to train all these
disciples to coordinate with such deep understanding?

Hai Bodong turned his head over and exchanged glances with Fa Ma and Jia Lao. He
was able to see a grave look from within the other party’s eyes. Clearly, the unified large
array of the Misty Cloud Sect also caused them to feel fear within their hearts.

The spacious square was totally quiet. Time slowly and quietly drew by.




The huge sun on the sky slowly climbed until its peak. The warm sunlight was poured
down, spreading across the entire peak.

At one instance, a soft footstep suddenly and quietly sounded from below the green-
colored rock stairs outside the square. The soft sound was slowly transmitted over,
causing a slight change in the completely integrated breaths.

In the open ground, all of disciples of the Misty Cloud Sect opened their eyes. Their
gazes were fixed on the green rock stairs. Footsteps which were neither light nor heavy
were being emitted from that spot.

On the stone platform, Nalan Yanran had also gradually opened her bright pupils. Her
gaze paused at the spot. For some unknown reason, her already indifferent heart
suddenly began to jump a couple of times in a disorderly manner.

The sound of the footsteps grew increasingly close and clear. It reached the point where
it caused the few white-robed old men on the stone platform to open their eyes and
throw their gazes at the same spot.

From the distant sky, sunlight suddenly poured down. It passed through the cover of the
misty cloud layer and coincidentally shone on the rock stairs. At that spot, a tall and
skinny figure finally began to slowly appear in front of countless of gazes.

Under the watch of nearly a thousand pairs of eyes on the open ground, the black-robed
young man carrying a huge black ruler on his back lifted his feet and climbed the final
step of the stairs.

The gaze of the young man was void of joy or sorrow as it swept across the huge
square. Finally, it stopped on a beautiful lady on the stone platform who was similarly
throwing him a pair of bright pupils.

Xiao Yan gently lifted his foot and then placed it down. He repeated the same action for
three steps. Only the soft and deep sound of his footsteps drifted across the silent
square.

Once the three steps fell, the young man lifted his head. He watched the lady and
opened his mouth faintly.

“Xiao clan, Xiao Yan!”

Chapter 334: Three Year Agreement

The dull and simple words slowly drifted across the huge square. They caused the calm
atmosphere which had been present throughout the entire ground to be in slight unrest
and disorder.




In the open ground, countless Misty Cloud Sect disciples carried all sorts of different
emotions in their gazes as they stared at the black-robed young man near the edge of
the rock stairs. They were not unfamiliar with this young man who was called Xiao Yan.
The relationship between Nalan Yanran and him had already become a topic in
everyday conversation of many Misty Cloud Sect disciples. Of course, each time his
name was mentioned, most people would refer to it mockingly with disdain. A child of a
small clan wanted to marry Nalan Yanran whose status within the Misty Cloud Sect was
as noble as a princess. In these people’s eyes, it undoubtedly appeared that Xiao Yan
had overestimated his ability. This was especially so after the Three Year Agreement
was spread within the sect. This ridicule became even stronger. Naturally, one of the
reasons for ridicule did not exclude them being jealous.

As the junior sect leader of the Misty Cloud Sect which was beyond the reach of many,
countless of Misty Cloud Sect disciples viewed her as the goddess in their hearts. When
they met, these people had always faced her exquisite face which had maintained an
indifferent and other-worldly expression. Anyone who wanted to come into closer
contact with her would return in failure. Xiao Yan, as the man who had nearly become
Nalan Yanran’s husband would naturally and easily receive some abnormal jealousy.

Due to the jealousy, along with some rumors, these Misty Cloud Sect disciples would
naturally have a poor impression of Xiao Yan whom they had never met before. When
they spoke, most of them would degrade him as much as possible, appearing as though
they would not stop until they described Xiao Yan as being totally worthless.

However, as they eyed the young man who still maintained a calm and leisurely manner
despite facing the united Qi of nearly a thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples, some of
the more astute disciples felt a little awed in their hearts after they discarded the
negative emotions within their hearts. This indifferent attitude did not appear to be
something that the trash of the Xiao clan, whom their comrades had usually spoke of,
could do.

Nalan Yanran'’s bright eyes stared at the young man with a slightly skinny figure a short
distance away. Her gaze paused on that delicate and handsome face. At that spot, she
could still vaguely recognize the outline of the young man back then. It was just that
three years had grinded off the tenderness and sharpness of youth. The young man
currently in front of her no longer had the cutting edge vigor which had suddenly erupted
in the hall of the Xiao clan’s home back then. Replacing it was a profound restraint.

“He really has changed.” A sentence quietly popped up within her mind. Nalan Yanran’s
gaze was a little complicated. She had never thought that the useless person back then
would actually really be able come to the Misty Cloud Sect without fear, much less
remaining as indifferent as the wind while not revealing the slightest anxiety or
paleness, even when faced with nearly a thousand disciples of the Misty Cloud Sect.

“Nalan clan, Nalan Yanran.”




Nalan Yanran slowly stood up. Her pretty figure was tall and straight much like a proud
and unyielding snow lotus. Her bright eyes stared at Xiao Yan while her voice was as
calm as the latter.

“That is the little fellow of the Xiao clan? Wasn't it said that he was a useless person
who could not store Dou Qi?” On the huge tree, Jia Xing Tian eyed Xiao Yan with a pair
of eyes that contained some astonishment. He softly laughed, “Ke ke, but seeing this
bearing of his, he does not look like a person who forcefully pretends to have strong
exterior while being empty inside. Moreover, even if his calmness is acted out, being
able to maintain this calm in front of the united force created by those old fellows of the
Misty Cloud Sect is not something an ordinary person can do.”

Fa Ma, who was a short distance away from Jia Xing Tian nodded slightly. His old and
sharp eyes slowly swept across Xiao Yan. A moment later, he paused on the latter’s
face. His eyebrows were suddenly knit slightly together as he said, “For some unknown
reason, he seems to have a familiar feeling about him.”

“Ke ke, you also have such a feeling?” Hearing this, Jia Xing Tian laughed softly. His
eyes were filled with a deep meaning as he stared at Xiao Yan and said, “Looks like we
may have seen him somewhere before.”

The frown on Fa Ma’s forehead deepened a little. His eyes flickered as he stared at
Xiao Yan, but did he not continue to say anything more.

“Hei, old man Nalan, is this the young fellow from the Xiao clan who nearly became the
son-in-law of the Nalan clan? He doesn’t appear to be the useless person from the
rumors. This bearing and mental strength is something that | have hardly seen in the
young people whom | have met.” Mu Chen turned his head and said. He smiled at
Nalan Jie, whose eyes had paused on Xiao Yan'’s body since the beginning. He gloated
a little within his smile. A son-in-law who was abandoned because he was thought to be
useless had currently appeared even more outstanding than some of those who were
called geniuses. Although Nalan Jie would not feel pain until the point that he did not
want to live because of this, he would more or less feel a little upset.

Nalan Jie’s expression was ugly as he ferociously cut Mu Chen with his gaze. He was
too lazy to say any unnecessary things to him. With a cold laugh, he continued to focus
his gaze on that delicate and handsome man. The emotions in his heart rolled.

Although Nalan Jie had already known that Xiao Yan had abandoned the reputation of
being a useless person for quite some time, the calmness and mental strength which
the latter currently displayed caused his heart to feel a great shock. On top of this
shock, he also sighed softly in a regretful manner. With the situation having reached this
point, saying anything more would not help change the situation. He could only hope
that the grudges between Xiao Yan and Nalan Yanran would thaw after this Three Year
Agreement was over. It was best if they could reconcile. Of course, this may well be an
unrealistic dream. Even if the two of them could no longer be together in the future,




allowing Xiao Yan to cease carrying hatred toward the Nalan clan in the future would
cause Nalan Jie to quietly feel a little better. After all from how Nalan Jie currently saw
it, this young fellow basically possessed all the requirements to be a strong person.

An outstanding mental strength, excellent training talent and the perseverance to
continue struggling for three years just for a promise. With these few things, Xiao Yan’s
future path toward becoming a strong person will be much smoother and unobstructed.
Nalan Jie did not think that being the target of the grudge belonging to a young man
with limitless potential was something that one could be happy about.

“Looks like | should send someone to get in contact with the Xiao clan.” Nalan Jie softly
sighed in his heart as he shook his head. He threw his attention to the open ground.
The current him could only wait for the Three Year Agreement which was about to
begin.

After Nalan Yanran stood up, the ten plus white robed men above the square had finally
begun to slowly open their eyes. Their gazes were thrown on the black-robed young
man on the rock stairs. As they exchanged glances with one another, they felt an
astonishment. The uncertainty in their hearts was exactly the same as what was within
Nalan Jie and the others. No matter which direction one looked at the currently Xiao
Yan, one could not see the Xiao clan’s trash who suffered all sorts of ridicule back then.

“You are Xiao Yan from the Xiao clan?” A white robed old man who was at the center
raised his eyes and scanned Xiao Yan. After a while, he slowly opened his mouth and
spoke those words.

Xiao Yan’s gaze swept across the white robed old man at the middle. He realized that
this person should have quite a high position within the Misty Cloud Sect. Ever since the
latter opened his mouth, the surrounding old men wearing a similar robe remained
silent.

“I am the First Elder of the Misty Cloud Sect, Yun Leng.” Before Xiao Yan could
respond, the old man simply continued as he pleased and said, “The sect leader has yet
to return today. Therefore, the Three Year Agreement this time around will be presided
over by the old me. The purpose of the competition this time around is to learn from
each other. Stop when you...”

“Life and death are dictated by the heavens.” A soft voice suddenly sounded,
interrupting Yun Leng’s words.

The gazes on the open ground turned towards the voice. Finally they paused on the
body of the quiet black-robed young man. All of their expressions were different. Many
people did not expect that Xiao Yan would actually say such words. One should know
that his opponent was the Misty Cloud Sect’s successor whom the sect had focused on
grooming.




“Ke ke, a bold young man.” Above the tall trees, some old fellows with strange
characters could not resist laughing. Some of them even raised their thumbs at Xiao
Yan.

Nalan Yanran'’s eyes were lifted slightly. She watched the black-robed young man in
front of her. Within those dark black eyes appeared to be a pulsing and fluctuating light,
which was difficult to hide. Was that resentment?

A long while later, she nodded her head. Her voice was cool. “As you wish.”

Hearing Nalan Yanran’s response, Yun Leng knit his eyebrows slightly together. The
sudden interruption from Xiao Yan had caused this First Elder who held quite a high
position in the Misty Cloud Sect to be displeased. He was also aware that Xiao Yan had
already been removed of his reputation of being trash a long time ago. However, Nalan
Yanran’s talent was also not lower than his. Additionally, there was the Misty Cloud Sect
grooming her. The growth of her strength could be called extremely rapid. If they were
to fight, Yun Leng was not optimistic of Xiao Yan’s chances.

“Young man, you should always leave some leeway in everything you do. But since you
have made such a request, do as you like. Life and death will be determined by the
heavens.” Yun Leng waved his hands and said faintly.

An arc was lifted at the corner of Xiao Yan’s mouth. In his heart, he could not resist
laughing coldly. Leave some leeway? Back then, Nalan Yanran had been ruthless. Did
anyone ask her to leave some room for others?

Xiao Yan'’s hand slowly held the hilt of the ruler. He abruptly drew it out and the Heavy
Xuan Ruler carried the sound of wind being compressed. It slanted toward the ground
and a breeze was created from its body, stirring all the dust on the ground. A faint
green-colored Dou Qi shrouded the surface of his body as Xiao Yan stared at Nalan
Yanran. “| have come according to the Three Year Agreement. Today, let’s settle all of
our past grudges. Please repay all the humiliation that you have given the Xiao clan
back then.”

Nalan Yanran extended her hand and an emerald-colored storage ring glow on her
finger flashed. A long pale green-colored sword appeared. The sword edge was slightly
tilted, reflecting a dense coldness under the pouring sunlight.

Nalan Yanran'’s pretty eyes exchanged glances with that pair of dark black pupils. She
sighed a little regretfully as she faintly said, “I will be in charge of my own marriage.
Even though three years have passed, | do not think that | did anything wrong back
then. | have the right to choose my fate. Perhaps some of my actions were
inappropriate when | was choosing, however, | think that | would still make this choice
even if | could go back in time.”




“Your actions were inappropriate?” Xiao Yan laughed softly. Just a simple inappropriate
action and she wanted to shrink away from her own rude and unreasonable behavior?
Was this not far too simple?

Xiao Yan’s expression gradually returned to its indifferentness. The palm holding the
ruler’s hilt was becoming increasingly tight. A moment later, his foot abruptly took a step
forward. On the spot where it landed, the hard green rock surface actually had a few
crack lines spreading out. A ferocious and surging green-colored Dou Qi which
contained some green-colored flame seedlings violently surged on Xiao Yan’s surface.

“Let’s begin.”

Chapter 335: Nalan Yanran, Defeated?

Sensing the rise of strong Dou Qi on Xiao Yan’s body, astonishment flashed across
Nalan Yanran’s pupils. This young man who had endured supercilious looks and ridicule
in the Xiao clan back then was now really totally different.

As Nalan Yanran held the pale green longsword in her hand, a faint green-colored
swirling wind rolled and drifted on her body. Sharp wind blades retracted and appeared
within the swirling wind. Occasionally they would blast out, leaving numerous scars
which were neither shallow nor deep in the tough green rock. The blades gradually
moved up, pointing at Xiao Yan from far away. Under the reflection of the sunlight, the
edge of the blades emitted dense and stern glows.

As the Dou Qi on the both of them soared, the atmosphere of the open ground instantly
flew heavy. The surroundings had once again become quiet as all the gazes were
thrown on the two people. Many of them wanted to know just how far the useless young
person back then had actually reached after these three years of training?

In the square, Xiao Yan slowly closed his eyes and immediately exhaled a long breath.
His eyes were suddenly shot opened and a green-colored flame flashed passed his
dark black eyes. The Dou Qi on his body had once again become much deeper at this
moment.

Xiao Yan’s palm tightly held the ruler’s hilt and sensed the heavy feeling that was
repeatedly transmitted to him. He raised his eyes and stared at the lady with a willow
like figure opposite him. The two exchanged glances in midair. Both of their gazes were
somewhat complicated.

“Once the Three Year Agreement is complete, the grudges between the two of you will
be completely settled. | hope that after today, all the disputes...” On the stone platform,
Yun Leng eyed the two people who were giving tit for a tat. He coughed softly.
However, before he could say all that he wanted to, his expression once again became
ugly as he stopped his mouth. This was because Xiao Yan, who was on the open
ground, had already ignored his words under the watch of countless of gazes. He was




the first to break the stalemate of their imposing presences. Xiao Yan swung the heavy
ruler and his body suddenly turned into a black shadow as he violently charged at Nalan
Yanran.

“Let’s fight! Nalan Yanran! It has been three years!” As the black shadow charged, a low
roar which had been suppressed for three years was involuntarily emitted from within
his throat.

Under the gaze of everyone on the open ground, the black shadow was like an
outraged Magical Beast. The Heavy Xuan Ruler gently nestled on the ground. Along the
way, it left a long trail of sparks and a deep scar on the green rock surface.

Nalan Yanran’s expression was calm as she faced the black shadow which charged
directly at her. Her Qi Method was of the wind affinity. Therefore, her speed and brisk
agility were things that she was very good in. Just as Xiao Yan was about to approach a
distance of ten meters from her, Nalan Yanran finally made her move. Her toes gently
pressed against the surface of the ground and her body was like a falling leaf amidst a
violent storm, drifting and evading. In the twinkle of an eye, she interlaced with the
black-colored human figure rushing over as they passed by each other.

The moment they intersected, the longsword in Nalan Yanran’s hand slash horizontally
in an extremely natural manner. Borrowing the rushing force from her agility, a few tiny
wind blades had already taken the lead and left the sword ahead of her, cutting toward
Xiao Yan'’s neck.

The swiftly charging body abruptly stopped and a huge black ruler was lifted slightly.
Following a ‘clanging’ sound and some tiny sparks, the wind blades completely
disappeared without even creating the slightest obstruction to Xiao Yan'’s attack.

After withstanding the wind blades, Xiao Yan gently lifted his eyes. His indifferent pupils
glanced at the graceful body that brushed past him. With a wave of his hand, the Heavy
Xuan Ruler carried a ferocious force as it smashed horizontally toward Nalan Yanran’s
back. The pressure from the force caused the dress of Nalan Yanran to press tightly
onto her skin, outlining her slim narrow waist.

Sensing the whirring sound of the heavy force behind her, Nalan Yanran’s eyebrows
twitched gently. She appeared a little surprised at the acuteness of the other party’s
perception. The longsword in her hand stabbed out violently, causing the pale green
longsword to leave a green-colored arc within the empty air. The sharp tip of the sword
appeared to pass through the obstruction in the air and with a clear ‘clang’ sound, the
sword tip directly smashed into the heavy ruler. As the two came into contact, the strong
and powerful force contained on the huge ruler caused the slender longsword to be
forced to bend into an arc which was extremely soul-stirring. The alarmingly dangerous
appearance of the sword being about to snap caused some astonishment to surface on
the faces of those Misty Cloud Sect disciples. After having Dou Qi poured into the
sword’s body, the sword was sufficiently strengthened to receive an extremely great and




heavy force. Yet, in the very first contact, the longsword was forced to bend. From this,
it could be seen just how terrifying the force contained on the black-colored large ruler
was.

Although the longword was bent into an alarming arc, it ultimately did not break because
of this. Just as the tip of the sword was about to press on Nalan Yanran’s arm, the latter
pressed her feet gently on the ground. The green glow on the longsword skyrocketed.
The sudden energy surge flicked the heavy ruler aside with a ‘bang’. Borrowing the
pushing force from between the two of them, Nalan Yanran soared up into the air. Her
pretty face was serious. The longsword in her hand suddenly trembled rapidly.
Immediately, it began to slowly spin. Each time the longsword moved by a little, it would
leave behind a sword shadow afterimage that seemed substantive.

“Wind Spirit Fractal Sword?”

“It is really unexpected that Nalan shi-jie actually managed to successfully learn a
Middle Xuan class Dou technique like the ‘Wind Spirit Fractal Sword’. She is really a
source of admiration.”

TL: shi-jie - an older female of the same generation who shares the same teacher or is
from the same sect

“I heard that Nalan shi-jie has managed to reach the point of creating five sword images
after learning ‘Wind Spirit Fractal Sword’ for a year. Ah, | have trained for nearly two
years, but | can only create four of them.”

“It has only just begun yet Nalan shi-jie has actually used a Dou Technique of this class.
| think that she wants to quickly end this, no? That fellow from the Xiao Yan is really
unlucky.”

When Nalan Yanran displayed that strange Dou Technique, those Misty Cloud Sect’s
disciple below could not resist whispering privately among themselves in their shock.
Seeing their manner, it appeared that they recognized the background of the Dou
Technique that was displayed. Moreover, this Dou Technique was likely something that
was regarded as something difficult to be proficient at. Not only these disciples, but
even a few of the ten plus white robed elders on the stone platform nodded their heads
slightly.

The heavy ruler inserted in the ground as Xiao Yan lifted his head. With narrow eyes, he
watched the energy after images that were slowly appearing following the movement of
Nalan Yanran’s longword. Relying on his outstanding perception, he could sense that
the few afterimages contained a huge amount of energy within them.

“She is worthy of being called the junior sect leader of the Misty Cloud Sect. She is able
to use such a strong Dou Technique as she pleases.” Xiao Yan held the hilt of the
Heavy Xuan Ruler tightly in his palm. He slowly rotated half a circle while being on the




ground. Immediately, he stomped heavily on the ground and an energy explosion
blasted from where his foot was, pulling over all the gazes on the open ground.

Following the explosion, Xiao Yan borrowed the reflected energy from it and his body
suddenly shot violently and directly at Nalan Yanran in midair. The green-colored Dou
Qi surged forth and threads of flame seedlings strangely twined around the ruler’s body.
However, they were hidden under the green-colored Dou Qi and one would have
difficulty discovering them if one did not perform a careful inspection.

Nalan Yanran knit her eyebrows slightly together as she glanced at Xiao Yan who was
violently shooting toward her from below. The movement of the longsword in her hand
did not stop because of this. Her feet stepped on empty air and a pale green-colored
Dou Qi spewed out from her feet. Instantly, it formed huge sharp wind blades and
viciously cut toward Xiao Yan.

Sensing the rushing wind sound of the wind blades from above his head, Xiao Yan
raised his hand and nothing happened for a second. Then, a pushing force that shot
above Xiao Yan surged from Xiao Yan’s palm. The huge group of wind blades
disappeared completely by this pushing force before they could be anywhere near Xiao
Yan.

Due to this pushing force, Xiao Yan’s charging figure had also become slightly slower.
Xiao Yan was about to once again borrow a timely force as he prepared to block Nalan
Yanran from completing her Dou Technique when a clear cry suddenly sounded from a
spot not far above him.

“Wind Spirit Fractal Sword!”

As the cry fell, the longsword in Nalan Yanran’s hand abruptly pointed at Xiao Yan
below. Her feet pressed gently on the empty air and a faint breeze appeared under
them. Borrowing this breeze, Nalan Yanran swiftly moved backward. The five blurry
energy sword after-images that were left behind in mid air trembled slightly. One after
another, they shot violently toward Xiao Yan below.

The blurred swords made up of energy appeared to have torn space as a pale green-
colored energy arc began to spread out from the tip of the sword. Five sword shadows
that had their tips linked to the other’s hilt much like a falling star from the sky.

With a slight frown, Xiao Yan’s palm randomly discharged a force. His body borrowed
the pushing strength of the force to retreat swiftly. The five blurry energy swords
coincidentally cut past the surface of his body and their sharp wind caused Xiao Yan's
skin to feel a keen pain.

Nalan Yanran’s pretty figure turned half a circle in midair. Immediately, she became like
a white-colored lotus as she landed on the ground in a light and agile manner. She
suddenly waved her hand horizontally. As she did so, the blurred energy swords which




had missed actually turned around and once again violently stabbed toward Xiao Yan
who was in midair, without any point to pivot himself.

Eyeing the blurry energy swords which had once again come to pierce him, Xiao Yan
was a little startled. Immediately, he frowned slightly as the corner of his gaze drifted
around him. Being in mid-air, he really had difficulty avoiding the swift and sudden
attacks of these blurry energy sword this time around unless he used the Purple Cloud
Wings.

“Since | cannot dodge, then | will forcefully receive it.” As this intention fell within his

heart, the green-colored Dou Qi on the heavy ruler in his hand abruptly soared. That
huge energy that was suddenly released caused countless of people below to have

astonished faces.

The green-colored flame seedlings flashed and rose. As the heavy ruler was swung, it
carried a powerful force as it viciously smashed at the blurry energy swords in front of
the shocked gazes under him.

As the two came into contact, a ferocious energy explosion sounded in the empty space
above the open ground. The intense green light caused some people to involuntarily
shut their eyes.

Nalan Yanran quietly stood in the same spot while she raised her head to watch the
sky. The piercing green light did not appear to be much of an obstacle for her as her
bright pupils stared at the spot where the explosion occurred. She understood only too
clearly just what kind of power the ‘Wind Spirit Fractal Sword’ possessed. The blow
earlier was something that even a seven star Dou Shi would have great difficulty
completely withstanding. If Xiao yan was able to resist this strike, Nalan Yanran would
also be able to roughly estimate just what extent he had reached during these three
years.

The green light was gradually being reduced in the sky. A black-colored shadow
abruptly shot explosively toward Nalan Yanran who was standing on the ground. A
powerful sound of wind compressing caused one’s eardrums to feel pain.

The speed of the black-colored shadow’s violent attack caused Nalan Yanran’s pretty
face to change a little. Her toes pressed on the ground as she instantly pulled back
nearly ten meters with her body appearing as though it was gliding over the ground.

“‘Bang!” The black-colored shadow violently landed on the ground and heavily smashed
at the spot where Nalan Yanran had landed earlier. Immediately, an intense sound
reverberated throughout the square. Rock fragments flew around and numerous crack
lines began spreading around the spot permeated with dust.




Nalan Yanran’s retreating body slowly came to a stop. She faintly eyed the spot which
was pervaded with dust. With such an attack speed, it was not quite possible for it to
pose much of a threat to someone like her who trained in a wind affinity Qi Method.

Nalan Yanran gently waved her spacious large sleeves. A breeze appeared out of
nowhere and blew over the square, lifting off the dust around. The moment before the
dust was lifted, Nalan Yanran'’s eyes shrunk slightly. The Dou Qi all over her body
abruptly skyrocketed. At the same time, her body swiftly retreated, she repeatedly
swung the longsword in her hand. Numerous sharp sword fragments appeared on the
route which she used to pull back.

“Chi.” At the very moment when Nalan Yanran was pulling back, a black figure from
within the dust once again shot explosively forward. This time around, the speed
appeared to have instantly become many times higher than what it was earlier. The
terrifying speed caused the black shadow to appear as though it were flickering. A few
illusionary shadows surfaced before he approached Nalan Yanran. The wind blade
blockade which she had placed earlier was completely shattered by the former in the
most violent method.

“Quite a good speed, but how can it suddenly increase by this much?” A seriousness
and some uncertainty surfaced on her pretty face as Nalan Yanran mumbled quietly
within her heart. Her eyes glanced at the black shadow which appeared formidable as it
charged over. She was just thinking of taking offensive measures when a cold feeling

suddenly rushed out from her skin. She suddenly turned her head. A black shadow had
appeared behind her just like a ghost.

The black shadow raised its head, revealing Xiao Yan’s indifferent face. The current him
had his hands tightly clenched into fists. The huge black-colored Heavy Xuan Ruler had
already completely disappeared. His fist borrowed the force from his half-rotated body
as it viciously smashed at Nalan Yanran’s back while carrying a terrifying force. The
space where the fist passed by actually emitted an ear-piercing energy explosion. This
blow was actually this strong.

“Octane Blast!”

A low roar sounded within Xiao Yan’s heart. The force contained in the fist once again
soared. Finally, it smashed solidly on Nalan Yanran’s back in front of those stunned
gazes of the Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples around them.

The terrifying force directly caused Nalan Yanran’s pretty body to be thrown into midair
like a kite whose strings had been cut off. She was like a weak flower that was being
scraped away by a violent wind.

Xiao Yan slowly exhaled. He gradually spread his fist and beckoned with his hand. The
black shadow which had shot toward Nalan Yanran a moment ago flew over.
Immediately, it was inserted heavily into the green rock surface in front of him. The large




shadow which had attracted Nalan Yanran’s attention earlier was actually this Heavy
Xuan Ruler.

“Nalan shi-jie has been defeated?”

Countless of stunned gazes eyed Nalan Yanran who fell from midair like a butterfly
which had lost its wings. Their faces were filled with disbelief. This junior sect leader of
the Misty Cloud Sect had actually been so easily defeated?

On the stone platform, Yun Leng and the other elders merely calmly watched Nalan
Yanran who was slowly descending. If one thought that she would lose so easily, one
would have really underestimated the training of the Misty Cloud Sect.

Chapter 336: The True Strength of Both Parties

All the gazes on the open ground paused on the slowly descending Nalan Yanran. All of
their expressions were different as they did so.

“This fellow seems to be quite good.” On top of a huge tree, Jia Xing Tian smiled as he
stared at Xiao Yan. Immediately, he shook his head and said, “Unfortunately, the attack
this time round did not cause much damage to Nalan Yanran even though it appeared
ferocious. The ‘Flying Floc’ agility Dou Technique does indeed live up to its name.”

“‘Ah.” Fa Ma by the side nodded slightly. His gaze stared at the falling Nalan Yanran and
softly laughed, “The girl from the Nalan clan is not weak either. It looks like Yun Yun has
really tried her best to groom that girl during these three years.”

Hai Bodong frowned slightly. He stared at Nalan Yanran and his eyebrows abruptly
twitched a moment later. “The energy within her body is swiftly increasing. Additionally,
it faintly has the sign of having broken the limit of a Dou Shi. Tsk tsk. What a profound
method of hiding her strength. Even | did not discover it. The secret technique of the
Misty Cloud Sect is indeed extraordinary.”

Jia Xing Tian and Fa Ma smiled. Regardless of how one put it, the training that Nalan
Yanran received as the next Misty Cloud Sect’s sect leader was naturally not something
that an ordinary Misty Cloud Sect disciple could compare with. Moreover, the Misty
Cloud Sect also had Pill-King Gu He’s help. Adding all these to Nalan Yanran’s strong
foundation, it was not considered ridiculous for her to reach the Da Dou Shi class at this

age.

“Looks like the fight this time around is going to be somewhat intense. That little fellow
from the Xiao clan is also not someone ordinary. In addition, the huge black ruler in his
hand is also a little strange.” Fa Ma stared at the Heavy Xuan Ruler in Xiao Yan’s hand
as he spoke.




“Seeing the airflow which he creates when his feet land on the ground, that ruler seems
to have some weight. Have the both of you realized that after the ruler leaves his hand,
not only did his speed increase, but even the eruption and density of his Dou Qi had
instantly become much stronger.” Jia Xing Tian was worthy of being a strong person
who even Hai Bodong feared. Even the slight movement when Xiao Yan landed on the
ground was actually observed by him to such a detail.

“Yes.” Hearing Jia Xing Tian words, Fa Ma nodded slightly. It appeared that he had also
sensed these changes.

“From the looks of things now, this competition will be a hard-fought one. But what
causes me to be curious is what exactly does this little fellow rely on? He is actually
able to escape from the reputation of being a useless person three years ago and catch
up with the progress of Nalan Yanran, who has received the Misty Cloud Sect’s training,
with such swiftness.” Jia Xing Tian was uncertain as he softly said.

“I don’t know. Our Alchemist Association has never met him so we have never
investigated him.” Fa Ma shook his head. His gaze glanced at the open ground and
suddenly said, “That girl from the Nalan clan is about to use her true strength.”

The slowly falling Nalan Yanran strangely floated in the air just as she was around half a
meter from the ground. She gently waved her hand and her body flipped in the air. After
which, she landed on the hard green rock surface in a light and agile manner.

Eyeing Nalan Yanran, who was actually unhurt after landing on the ground, a sigh of
relief involuntarily sounded throughout the square.

Nalan Yanran’s pretty eyes were serious. She eyed Xiao Yan on the opposite side
whose expression was still calm. In a soft voice, she said, “You have really surprised
me. No matter what, I, at the very least, believe that you are no longer that useless
young master of the Xiao clan from back then.”

Xiao Yan did not give any reply to the somewhat lamenting words of Nalan Yanran. He
merely lifted his eyes and glanced indifferently at her. As he sensed the slowly soaring
pale-green-colored energy within Nalan Yanran, he softly mumbled in his heart, “Is she
finally about to display her true ability?”

‘I do not want to say anything more about all that happened back then.” Nalan Yanran
slowly raised her hand. The green glow above the pale-green-colored longsword
became increasingly dense as her gaze stared at Xiao Yan. “But the current me
represents the Misty Cloud Sect. | will not hold anything back for its reputation.”

As Nalan Yanran’s voice slowly fell, the robe on her body and her black hair on her
head suddenly moved despite the absence of wind. A forceful presence gradually rose
from within her body. The extent of the strength of the imposing presence caused the




surrounding Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples to widen their mouths in shock. Numerous soft
cries involuntarily sounded, “This Qi... has Nalan shi-jie advanced to a Da Dou Shi?”

Seeing the expressions of the Misty Cloud Sect disciples around, it appeared that even
they were uncertain about Nalan Yanran’s actual strength.

“It is really unexpected that niece Nalan has already reached the Da Dou Shi class at
such an age. She is really quite admirable.” Mu Chen turned his head and said with a
smile to Nalan Jie after eyeing Nalan Yanran who was emitting a powerful force. His
laughter contained some envy. Although Mu Zhan was currently a nine star Dou Shi and
appeared to be merely half a step away from a Da Dou Shi, Mu Chen knew that this half
a step was something that was extremely difficult to cross if one did not have sufficient
luck.

“‘Nephew Mu Zhan is also not weak.” Nalan Jie smiled and gave a polite response. The
strength that Nalan Yanran suddenly displayed also caused him to sigh in relief.
Regardless of how one put it, Nalan Yanran was ultimately a member of the Nalan clan.
If she were to lose this competition today, not only would the Misty Cloud Sect lose
face, but the Nalan clan would also feel ashamed. Moreover, Nalan Yanran had even
impulsively said that if she lost, she would become his slave when she made the
agreement back then. When he thought of the eldest young lady of the Nalan clan and
the future successor of the Misty Cloud Sect becoming someone else’s female servant,
there was some indication of ugliness on Nalan Jie’s old face.

“This girl.” As he slowly released his breath, Nalan Jie eyed Xiao Yan who was calmly
watching Nalan Yanran. He softly said, “Ah, nephew Xiao, | am really sorry. This
competition has far too many complications for Nalan Yanran. I'm afraid that we can
only wrong you. In the future, | will order the Nalan clan to compensate the Xiao clan.”

Hearing his confident words, it appeared that he was not optimistic of Xiao Yan being
able to win this competition. However, one could not blame him. Xiao Yan'’s current age
was not even twenty. Regardless of how outstanding his training talent was, the
difficulty of reaching the Da Dou Shi class at his age was extremely great. After all, he
did not have the support of a huge faction like the Misty Cloud Sect behind him.

Of course, this was indeed so under normal circumstances. Were it not for the ‘Three-
Lines Green Spirit Pill’, Xiao Yan would really only be lingering below that of a Da Dou
Shi. Unfortunately, the situation Xiao Yan was in was not considered normal. Therefore,
this thought of Nalan Jie was bound to be faced with disappointment.

The blazing sun hung high in the air and the sunlight poured down from the distant sky,
dispersing the faint mist that shrouded the square. It shone upon the bodies of everyone
present, causing their skin to feel a little warm.

The nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples sat on the ground around the
square, forming a semicircle. They sat on the rock surface like wooden pillars and the




pouring sunlight from the sky did not cause their body to make even the slightest
movement. The endurance of these people was something that Xiao Yan could not help
but praise despite not having a good impression of the Misty Cloud Sect. Seeing how
they were able to train the talented people whom had been picked up from all over the
land in such a manner, the Misty Cloud Sect really did not simply rely on its empty
reputation to stand above the Jia Ma Empire for so many years.

On the stone platform just behind the rock monument located at the middle of the
square, the ten plus white robed old men were narrowing their old eyes as they watched
the two people in the square. Occasionally, they would whisper something among
themselves.

“First Elder, the fight has only just begun yet Nalan Yanran was forced to use her true
strength. On the other hand, the little fellow from the Xiao clan appears to have
remained very calm.” A white robed old man turned his head and softly said beside Yun
Leng. His voice carried a little worry.

“His mindset is indeed quite good.” Yun Leng’s finger gently skimmed off some of the
non-existent dust on his robe as he said casually, “But this kind of competition isn’t
something where one can just rely on their mentality. The progress of Nalan Yanran
during these few years is something that caused even us old fellows to feel shocked.
Moreover, the sect leader appears to have passed her some of the sect’s secret
technique. No matter how outstanding that young fellow’s talent is, at the very least, it is

somewhat impossible for him to catch up with Nalan Yanran now. All of you need not be
overly worried.”

“Since Nalan Yanran has already displayed her true strength, this battle should likely be
over soon. Once we chase away that little fellow from the Xiao clan, | will not need to
worry about it any longer.” Yun Leng faintly said.

Hearing Yun Leng put it in this manner, that white robed old man could not say anything
more. He nodded his head, turned around and glanced at the rock platform below.
Suddenly, he said, “Ge Ye, is something wrong?”

Upon hearing the question, a white robed old man who was sitting on the second level
of the stone platform turned around. Seeing his appearance, it was surprising that Ge
Ye was the one who had accompanied Nalan Yanran to the Xiao clan in order to cancel
the engagement back then. His current expression was a little strange. Moreover, the
source of the expression on his face seemed to be Xiao Yan in the open ground.

Ever since Xiao Yan appeared in his eyes earlier, Ge Ye’s expression had turned into
this manner. This was because he had discovered that the young man earlier had
actually faintly appeared to be somewhat similar to the mysterious black robed person
whom he had seen at the Mo clan within Yan City back then.




“Impossible. That mysterious man is a Dou Huang. With Xiao Yan’s age, even if he had
the talent of the heavens, he cannot possibly reach that step!” Ge Ye violently shook his
head, wanting to throw away the ridiculous thought within his mind. However, the two
faces continued to slowly merge together. At one instance, when the two faces were
completely merged together, Ge Ye's entire body trembled. He exhaled his coarse
breath as he recovered. He suddenly realized that his entire robe had actually been
drenched in cold sweat.

“Are you alright?” The ten plus elders of the Misty Cloud Sect watched the cold sweat
filled face of Ge Ye with surprise as they knit their eyebrows together and asked.

“It's nothing.” Ge Ye swallowed a mouthful of saliva that had intruded into his dry throat.
He hesitated for a moment, only to shake his head. He did not voice the thought within
his heart. Even though the two faces appeared extremely similar, he still did not believe
that the mysterious black robed person was Xiao Yan. If the latter really had that kind of
strength, did he need to exhaust himself and come to have a tough fight with Nalan
Yanran?

“It was definitely an illusion! Seeing his manner, he is at most at the Dou Shi class. No
matter what, he is definitely not that mysterious black robed person!” Ge Ye clenched
his teeth, slowly raised his head and continued to throw his gaze into the open ground.

On the open ground, Nalan Yanran’s rising imposing presence from within her body
slowly stopped increasing when it finally reached the Da Dou Shi class. With the wave
of the longsword in her hand, a clear ring of the sword sounded above the open ground
in a relaxed manner.

At the tip of the sword, a green-colored sword’s aura was expanding and shrinking. It
was pointed at Xiao Yan from a distant away and a wild wind instantly appeared out of
nowhere.

Eyeing Nalan Yanran on the opposite side as her force cease rising, Xiao Yan pursed
up his lips. He softly muttered, “As expected. Around a two star Da Dou Shi.”

“Let’s start preparing to go all out.”

Xiao Yan twisted his neck and gently exhaled. His palm held the Heavy Xuan Ruler
above the ground. Immediately, he used his strength to insert it into the ground. The
green-colored Dou Qi on his body was like a flame as it abruptly surged. A long while
later, the Dou Qi disappeared and a green-colored Dou Qi Armor appeared in front of
everyone’s eyes.

“Dou Qi Armor? This fellow is also actually a Da Dou Shi!”

Eyeing the armor which appeared to be made up of a substantial substance, waves of
noises made when inhaling cold air sounded around the open ground.




Chapter 337: An Intense Fight!

“This is going to be fun now.” Sensing the open ground which had suddenly become
quiet, Jia Xing Tian stared at the Dou Qi armor on Xiao Yan’s body which was faintly
emitting a green-colored glow. His face had some shock and amazement. This armor
was only in its infancy shape, but regardless of how one put it, being able to summon it
out meant that that person had already entered the Da Dou Shi class!

Reflecting on what he saw from this point, it appeared that the gap between Xiao Yan's
and Nalan Yanran’s strength was not very big. The thing that caused Jia Xing Tian to be
shocked was how this little fellow of the Xiao clan, who did not have a strong backing
behind him, could actually swiftly catch up to Nalan Yanran in these three short years.
One should know that behind Nalan Yanran was this huge being known as the Misty
Cloud Sect which was grooming her and providing support.

“This young fellow is not someone simple.” Jia Xing Tian and Fa Ma exchanged glances
with each other. Both of them could see this emotion within the other’s eyes.

“Ah.”

On another side, Nalan Jie’s face which had only just relaxed for only a short while, then
once again tensed up. His eyes stared intently at the Dou Qi armor on Xiao Yan'’s body.
A long while later, he finally let out a long breath. He slowly closed his eyes and the

expression on his face held some bitterness.

This time around, Nalan Jie truly felt a regret. He regretted not having stopped Nalan
Yanran back then. If Nalan Yanran did not create the whole issue of cancelling the
engagement, this young person who relied on himself as he changed into a strong Da
Dou Shi from a useless person in three short years would become a son-in-law whom
the Nalan clan would be extremely satisfied with.

In the past, Nalan Jie was furious with Nalan Yanran’s act of cancelling the engagement
because he was extremely prideful. The agreement he and Xiao Yan's grandfather
made was something that he felt humiliation for after she broke it off. If it were not
because of this reason, who would be willing to let his own outstanding granddaughter
marry a young master of the Xiao clan who was merely a useless person back then.

Now, however, the young man who had revealed his sharp edges in front of Nalan Jie
caused the latter to clearly see the terrifying potential contained in the former’s body.
The value that such a potential could bring in the future had far exceeded the limit which
Nalan Jie could imagine. He clearly understood that there was no large faction like the
Misty Cloud Sect supporting Xiao Yan from behind. And even without such a support
from behind, Xiao Yan , however, was still actually able to swiftly catch up to Nalan
Yanran’s speed within three years. This kind of training talent could only be described
with one word: Terrifyi




Therefore, only at this moment did Nalan Jie really sense just how great a loss the
Nalan clan had suffered through the impulsive action of Nalan Yanran back then. A Da
Dou Shi that was not even twenty years old. Who could guarantee just what extent he
would grow by after some years.

A Dou Wang was sufficient to support the entire Nalan clan. If Xiao Yan were to reach
this class in the future, who could guarantee that the strength of the Xiao clan would not
abruptly soar? It may even reach the point of threatening the three large clans.

As he thought of that serious consequence, the bitterness on Nalan Jie’s face grew
even denser. A long while later, he opened his eyes and once again let out a sigh.
Suddenly, he appeared much older.

“Ah, Xiao Ling, you have such a good grandson.”

By the side, Mu Chen and a few other heads of different fractions eyed the bitter
expression of Nalan Jie. Although they were wise enough not to prod the other person’s
wound, they could not help but gloat within their hearts. Due to Nalan Yanran, the
relationship between the Nalan clan and the Misty Cloud Sect was increasingly close.
This caused many groups within the capital to become a little afraid. The Nalan clan
losing out was something that many were happy to see.

On the stone platform beside the open ground, the ten plus white robed old men were
shocked until they were at a loss as they eyed the Dou Qi armor which Xiao Yan had
suddenly summoned. A long while later, they gradually recovered. They exchanged
glances with one another while serious expressions appeared on their faces for the first
time. Looking at the current situation, it appeared that they had greatly underestimated
this person who was once the trash of the Xiao clan.

“First Elder, this...” A white robed old man frowned slightly as he whispered.

“Let’s wait and see.” There was not much change on Yun Leng’s face. He gently waved
his hand and suppressed the worry of the other few elders. His gaze rested on the
skinny back of the young man in the square and slowly spoke, “Although his strength
has somewhat exceeded my expectations, there is still some gap between him and
Nalan Yanran. Moreover, the Dou Techniques that Nalan Yanran practices are all the
advanced ones in our Misty Cloud Sect. On this point, | doubt that nameless little fellow
can compare with her.”

“Let’s watch quietly.” Yun Leng’s gaze paused on the open ground. His face was calm,
but the hands which were inserted within his sleeves were tightly clenched. He
appeared to have felt some sort of uneasiness.

On the open ground, Nalan Yanran’s gaze swept over Xiao Yan’s body. The
indifferentness on her pretty face finally had difficulty hiding her shock this time around.
Although she did not underestimate Xiao Yan'’s training talent, she had never thought




that Xiao Yan could actually directly leap to a Da Dou Shi class from being someone
who was not even a Dou Shi within three years! This kind of training speed was
something that Nalan Yanran, who had the help of the Misty Cloud Sect and Pill-King
Gu He, could not help but feel stunned about.

Nalan Yanran slowly inhaled a mouthful of somewhat icy cold air. The indifference on
her face had gradually disappeared. Her seriousness increased. It appeared that the
current her had truly begun to take Xiao Yan seriously.

Nalan Yanran tightly held her longsword. This time around, she did not say any
unnecessary words. This young man in front of her whom she had once regarded as a
useless being, was worthy of using all of her effort in order to ensure her victory in this
fight.

The longsword shook and a clear ringing of the sword sounded. Following the sword
ringing, the pale green-colored Dou Qi on Nalan Yanran’s body abruptly soared. An
instant later, the Dou Qi disappeared and a delicate pale green Dou Qi armor covered
her exquisite pretty body.

The Dou Qi armor which Nalan Yanran had summoned was undoubtedly much slimmer
and more elegant compared to Xiao Yan’s one. Her body which curved at the right
places was wrapped by that tight body armor. It emitted the beauty of a heroic spirit,
causing her, who was originally the focal point of the place, to attract the attention of
everyone’s eyes.

Although the color of both of their Dou Qi armor was similar, Nalan Yanran’s Dou Qi
armor was clearly much more refined if one were to compare their outer appearances.
On the other hand, Xiao Yan’s one appeared a little crude. From this, one could see that
despite the two of them being Da Dou Shi, there was still a gap between their strength.

The powerful Dou Qi surged forward within Nalan Yanran’s Qi Paths like a flowing river.
She gently lifted her pretty eyes and the tip of her feet abruptly pressed gently on the
ground. Her body turned into a light ray, and she took the initiative to begin her attack
on Xiao Yan as everyone watched.

The distance between the two of them was but ten meters. For Nalan Yanran’s speed,
this was something that could be covered in a few seconds. Her body flashed and
reappeared, placing Xiao Yan within her attacking range. She waved her sword, making
it appear much like a venomous snake which had come out of its hole as it carried a
sharp rushing wind sword glow and trickily pierced at Xiao Yan’s chest in a vicious
manner.

Xiao Yan indifferently watched the tip of the sword which repeatedly became enlarged
within his pupils. His palm completely left the hilt of the Heavy Xuan Ruler. Due to him
leaving the Heavy Xuan Ruler, the currently rising Dou Qi in his body roared as they




surged within his veins. A feeling of being filled with energy lingered within Xiao Yan'’s
body.

When the pale green-colored substance, which was like a small rotating wind that
covered the sword, was about to reach a spot half a foot from Xiao Yan’s chest, he
finally made a move. He violently kicked on the Heavy Xuan Ruler which was inserted in
front of him. His body moved half a meter to the left and agilely dodged Nalan Yanran’s
aggressive attack.

“Thousand Wind Blade!”

Nalan Yanran was not surprised that Xiao Yan was able to dodge her attack. Her hand
swiftly turned and five spiraling sword blades which were agglomerated from wind type
Dou Qi instantly formed on the tip of her finger. With a soft cry, five sharp sword blades
left her finger. They twined around each other, turning into tiny green lines as they
charged at Xiao Yan in a lightning like manner, while carrying a sharp piercing wind
sound.

Five sharp rotating sword blades broke through the obstruction of the air and almost
instantly appeared in front of Xiao Yan. The green-colored ray of light abruptly trembled
and the five rotating sword blades immediately spread out from the middle. After which,
they targeted five vital points on Xiao Yan’s body and shot out explosively. The
ferocious wind that they carried as they flew passed caused Xiao Yan to narrow his
eyes.

“What a fast speed.” The speed at which the rotating sword blades attacked was fast
enough to cause Xiao Yan to feel shocked. From such a close distance, it was clearly
impossible to completely dodge all of them. Therefore, in the little time that remained,
three green-colored flames were swiftly flicked out from the tip of Xiao Yan’s finger.
These tiny flames were shot out in different directions and perfectly blocked three
rotating sword blades. They also managed to incinerate them as desired.

Although Xiao Yan had blocked three of the rotating sword blades, there were still two
more of them which ruthlessly shot toward the left and right arm of Xiao Yan. The sword
blades struck the Dou Qi Armor and a wave of sparks and a ear-piercing chafing sound
was emitted when the two came into contact. Due to the exhaustion of energy, the
sword blades slowly disappeared. At the same time, two significantly big holes
appeared on Xiao Yan’s Dou Qi Armour. Although these holes were gradually being
repaired by Dou Qi, one could still vaguely see some traces of blood from them. It
appeared that this attack caused Xiao Yan to receive some external injuries.

Of course, from Xiao Yan’s point of view, such external wounds would naturally not
affect his combat ability. Therefore, his left foot abruptly stomped heavily on the ground
after withstanding this round of sharp attack unleashed by his opponent. As an
explosive sound was created, his body turned into a black-colored shadow. He
appeared to be nestled on the ground as he closed the gap between him and Nalan




Yanran in a flash. His palms supported himself on the ground while his feet carried a
ferocious force which violently whirled and smashed toward Nalan Yanran’s neck. From
the whirling sound emitted from the air, it appeared that the force which Xiao Yan used
was merciless.

Sensing Xiao Yan, who had actually appeared this close to her with such swiftness,
Nalan Yanran knit her eyebrows together. She immediately twisted her waist and her
body became like a catkin within a violent storm. Although she had only pulled back a
short distance of half a foot, she had coincidentally escaped Xiao Yan’s attacking range.
Without any hesitation, Nalan Yanran waved her longsword after she had dodged the
other party’s attack. She turned into a green shadow as she cut at Xiao Yan’s legs in a
lightning like manner.

Sensing the thick cold sword aura approaching, Xiao Yan'’s right hand abruptly opened
while facing his front. A ferocious shapeless force violently surged and heavily struck
Nalan Yanran’s chest.

The sudden attacking force caused Nalan Yanran, who could not react in time, to take a
couple of steps back. As she had the protection of the Dou Qi Armor, however, Xiao
Yan'’s attack this time around did not have much impact other than breaking the
opponent’s attack.

Xiao Yan’s heart also understood this point very clearly. Originally, he did not expect
that this attack would cause much harm toward Nalan Yanran. Therefore, when she
was retreating, his palm violently struck the ground. The ferocious force caused a few
crack lines to spread on the hard, green rock surface. His body leapt up and moved
closer to Nalan Yanran like a ghost. Immediately, he unleashed his fiercest attack since
he had arrived, much like a volcano erupting.

Xiao Yan specialized in close combat. Therefore, his hands, arms, elbows, legs, head,
and every part of his body had at this very moment, were turned into terrifying weapons,
that could Kill. His arms and elbows danced and a frightening energy caused explosions
to repeatedly appear in the surrounding empty air. Each time the force missed, it would
leave quite a deep pit scar on the green rock surface.

When faced with this incomparably aggressive attacks of Xiao Yan, Nalan Yanran did
not show any sign of weakness. Although the opponent was just beside her, she
managed to rely on the uniqueness of her agility Dou Technique to repeatedly dodge
Xiao Yan'’s attack. She waved her longsword, emitting a stern sword aura as the sword
glinted, thus leaving behind countless of cut marks on the ground.

As the fight between the two gradually entered an intense phase, powerful Dou Qi
appeared to be surging within the two bodies and was released at a gushing speed.
When the Dou Qi collided, powerful energy explosions repeatedly sounded on the open
ground.




Green glows flashed in the open ground. Hot Dou Qi and sharp sword blades
repeatedly shot out from the cover of the green glow. Two shadows continuously moved
swiftly within the square. Clear ringing of the sword and the sound of metal clashing was
emitting unceasingly from the points where the two meet. The strength of their attacks
had also become increasingly wild following the increase in the intensity of the fight.
Progressively, it left everyone present speechless.

Eyeing the repeatedly flashing and moving blurry figures in the square, the expressions
of the surrounding Misty Cloud Sect disciples were all a little dull. In the battle earlier
which had come to a stalemate, they could clearly sensed that Nalan Yanran had at the
very least displayed three Xuan class Dou Techniques. However, these Dou
Techniques which were sufficient enough to help her easily defeat some strong people
who were stronger than her were completely defused by Xiao Yan, whose strength was
clearly a little weaker than her own. Only at this moment did these disciples of the Misty
Cloud Sect finally understand just what a silly rumor it was when their comrades
described Xiao Yan of the Xiao clan as being a useless person and how he
overestimated his own ability.

Being able to fight with the most outstanding person of the younger generation of the
Misty Cloud Sect for so long without being defeated, proved that this delicate and
handsome young man in front of them was far from an ordinary person!

Chapter 338: Wind’s Peak: Dazzling Sunset

On the huge green rock square, powerful Dou Qi and sharp wind blades repeatedly shot
out, leaving behind numerous clear and visible deep scars on the surrounding hard
surfaces.

Everyone held their breath at this moment. Their gazes followed the two human figures
which appeared and disappeared as they moved in flashes. The increasingly intense
and heated battle caused many people to have their hearts jump to their throat while
they watched the explosive battle of both parties. Their original impression of Xiao Yan
was someone who should have been defeated upon first contact, but he had
unexpectedly not shown any signs of being at a disadvantage in the fight. Instead, with
those extremely ferocious close-ranged attacks of his, he actually faintly looked like he
was suppressing Nalan Yanran in terms of attacks. This really stunned the Misty Cloud
Sect’s disciples who had originally thought that victory was easily within their grasp.

Of course, this was not only so for the ordinary Misty Cloud Sect’s disciple. After Xiao
Yan had quietly used the ‘Heavenly Flame’ to completely block all of the Xuan class
Dou Techniques which Nalan Yanran had repeatedly displayed, the Misty Cloud Sect’s
elders on the stone platform finally became to display uneasy expressions. The few Dou
Techniques which Nalan Yanran had displayed basically belonged to the advanced and
difficult to learn type. Moreover, their power was also quite great.




With Nalan Yanran’s strength, even if her opponent was a strong person two or three
stars above her, it would not be possible for him to easily block these few Dou
Technique which she displayed. However, the reality that had appeared in front of them
clearly told Yun Leng and the others that those Dou Techniques which had great power
were actually blocked by Xiao Yan, whose strength was slightly weaker than Nalan
Yanran, without suffering any injuries.

“First Elder. That Xiao Yan appears to be a little strange. Each time Nalan Yanran’s Dou
Technique is about to reach his body, a strong and strange energy appears. It is this

strange energy that causes Nalan Yanran’s Dou Techniques to be unable to obtain any
actual results.” After staring at the open ground intently with his eyes, a white-robed old
man could not resist turning his head and softly informing Yun Leng with a serious face.

Hearing the soft voice of the white robed old man, the other few elders, including Yun
Leng nodded slightly. With their strength, they could naturally sense the strange energy
which contained some heat. However, Xiao Yan displayed his ‘Heavenly Flame’ while
moving at high speed and his technique was done skillfully and with great familiarity.
Therefore, even though Yun Leng and the others could only sense something, but were
unable to know just what exactly Xiao Yan used.

“Don’t panic. Allow me to carefully sense it.” Yun Leng’s face was gloomy as he waved
his hands. He slowly shut his eyes and immediately used the Dou Qi in his body to
connect with the energy in the outside world which possessed the same affinity. He then
began to watch Xiao Yan’s every action from all directions.

Hearing these words from Yun Leng, the other few elders exchanged glances and
maintained silence. They continued to throw their gazes into the increasingly intense
battle.

Not long after these elders became quiet, two rushing wind sounds suddenly sounded in
the air. Immediately, two human figures appeared on the top of a huge tree located on
the surroundings of the open ground. Their gazes swept on the inextricably locked
battle below and could not help but feel a little surprised.

After the two human figures appeared, Jia Xing Tian and the rest who were to the tip of
large trees threw their gazes over. When their gazes swept onto the faintly handsome
looking middle aged man who was wearing a pale-green robe, they were momentarily
startled. Immediately, they laughed and greeted him. An endless stream of people
instantly flocked over. From this it could be seen just what kind of status and position
this person held in the Jia Ma Empire. Even people of Jia Xing Tian’s and Fa Ma’s level
were this polite to him.

The person who came was Pill-King Gu He of the Jia Ma Empire with Liu Ling followed
close behind him. The Liu Ling at this moment was no longer as arrogant as he was in
the capital back then. He quietly stood behind Gu He and smiled as he greeted Nalan




Jie and those people of the older generation. Looking at this manner of his, it appeared
that he had changed quite a bit because of his failure at the Alchemist Grand Meeting.

“Ke ke, it is really unexpected that both Old Jia and Old Fa are here. But the sect leader
isn’t present today, so there is no one to greet you. I'm sorry.” Gu He cupped his hands
toward the two of them and said courteously with a smile. He similarly did not dare slight
these two extremely strong people who possessed quite a great reputation in the Jia Ma
Empire.

“This is?” Gu He’s sweeping gaze suddenly paused on Hai Bodong’s body. Hesitation
flashed across Gu He's face. With his outstanding Spiritual Perception ability, he could
naturally sense the partially hidden surging force of the latter.

“Hai Bodong.”

Hai Bodong cupped his hands towards Gu He. The usual indifferent face he used on
strangers had unprecedentedly revealed a somewhat stiff smile. Although he was much
greater in seniority compared to Gu He, only those people in this world who had a big
fist and great ability would truly receive equal or respectful treatment from others. He
might be a Dou Huang, but Gu He, as the most outstanding alchemist Grandmaster in
the Jia Ma Empire, was someone who even a Dou Huang had to treat equally when
they met. This was because everyone knew just what kind of enormous gathering
power a tier six alchemist possessed!

“Ilce Emperor Hai Bodong?” Hearing Hai Bodong mentioning his own name, Gu He was
startled and his expression was immediately a little lost. A long while later, his
expression recovered to normal and with a smile, he politely spoke to Hai Bodong,
“Back then when Gu He was still training, | heard so much about Old Hai’s name.
Seeing you today, your prestige isn’'t any less than what it was back then.”

Hai Bodong smiled. Since the other party treated him in this manner, he naturally could
not be any less polite. After the two of them courteously exchanged some words, Gu He
finally turned his gaze towards the battleground. Upon seeing the extremely close and
intense fight, his eyebrows immediately twitched. He asked in astonishment, “That
fellow is Xiao Yan of the Xiao clan?”

“Ke ke, that’s right, but he isn’t a useless person.” A bitter laughter sounded beside Gu
He. When the latter glanced over, he realized that it was Nalan Jie who had replied.

Gu He nodded his head. His gaze returned to Xiao Yan who had turned into a black
shadow on the battleground. It was naturally a lie if he said he was not surprised. He
clearly understood that the latter was a useless person who had not even reached the
Dou Zhe class three years ago. Three years later, however, he had actually soared to a
level which was sufficient to contend with Nalan Yanran?




It should be known that Yun Yun had gotten him to refine an unknown number of
medicinal pills to raise Nalan Yanran’s strength. Despite the Misty Cloud Sect and his
own support, however, this Xiao Yan actually managed to follow closely behind with just
three years. Just what kind of support from an enormous faction and terrifying training
talent did he need to do this?

A seriousness was added to the originally indifferent and smiling face. He frowned
slightly and his spiritual strength broke out of his body from his forehead. In a lightning
like manner, it immediately moved and hovered over the open ground. Xiao Yan
movement speed, which was originally as fast as lightning appeared like a movie which
was played in slow motion as it slowly played out within Gu He’s mind. In this slow
motion, every single action of Xiao Yan was completely exposed in Gu He’s perception.

Under the watch of various strong people who did their best to observe the fight, the two
people on the open ground, which appeared like blurry intertwining figures in the eyes of
the ordinary Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples had become extremely clear.

The flashing and moving intertwining figures on the battleground once again came into
contact and pulled back. Following the sound of an explosion. the two figures were each
forced back by more than ten meters with their bodies skidding against the surface of
the ground.

The figures which were forced back came to a slow stop. Finally, Xiao Yan and Nalan

Yanran'’s figures clearly appeared in front of everyone’s gaze. Upon seeing the manner
of the two of them, everyone were stunned.

Numerous criss crossed sword scars had already appeared on the Dou Qi Armor on
Xiao Yan’s body. Under those deep sword scars, one could faintly see bright red fresh
blood. Clearly, he did receive some of Nalan Yanran’s counterattacks in that almost wild
close range fight earlier.

Xiao Yan'’s outer appearance was quite ugly, but Nalan Yanran was also similarly in a
bad state. Her originally clean moon dress had appeared somewhat disorderly at this
moment. One could see a clear footprint at a spot around her lower abdomen. Her
messy black hair was stuck onto her clean forehead where some perspiration had
appeared. The back of her teeth bit her bottom red lip while her breathing became a
little hurried.

From the manner of these two people, it appeared that each of them had won and lost
in the intense battle earlier.

After the two of them revealed themselves, the private whispers which were originally
present on the open ground once again became completely quiet. Everyone was
infected by the ‘giving a tit for a tat’ manner of the two of them and did not dare to say
anything to break it.




A breeze blew over the open ground. A few withering leaves followed the wind, rotated
around and swept passed, between the two of them.

The silence persisted for a long while. Finally, Nalan Yanran took the lead and did
something. Her clever eyes carried some complicated emotion as she deeply watched
the indifferent face of the young man opposite her. Her hand was slowly extended to
remove the green ribbon which was restricting her long black hair. She slowly swung
her head. The black hair on her head was like the moonlight as it poured down. It
moved along her arm and vertically down toward her delicate waist.

Under the hot sun, the girl undid her retrained hair and the black hair rolled down. It
emitted a ethereal agile presence. The moving scene caused the hearts of those who
were already infatuated by her to beat even faster.

“She wants to use that thing?” Seeing Nalan Yanran’s sudden action, Yun Leng and the
others on the stone platform were startled. Immediately, they began mumbling to
themselves.

“Looks like the fight should be ending soon. But to be able to force Nalan Yanran to this
extent, this little fellow from the Xiao clan is really very strong.” A white robed elder
sighed softly.

“Is she about to take out her trump card? This girl is actually forced to this extent.” A
surprise surfaced on Gu He’s face as he softly said while standing in the tree.

When Jia Xing Tian and the others around him heard these words of Gu He, they were
stunned. Immediately, they threw their surprised gazes back on the battleground.

As her black hair fell down, Nalan Yanran eyes slowly shut. A moment later, she
suddenly opened her eyes. The black hair on her head abruptly moved automatically
despite the absence of any wind. Her long hair floated and danced. Following this, her
body actually began to suspend in the air without borrowing any help from a launching
force or a pair of wings.

As Nalan Yanran’s body slowly rose into the air. The energy around her body appeared
like boiling water at this moment as they began rising violently. Circular pale-green-
colored substantive ripples spread repeatedly from her body.

The longsword slowly moved upward and was finally tilted in such a way that it pointed
toward Xiao Yan below. At one instance, the longsword trembled gently and the sunlight
from the sky suddenly began to move toward the longsword and agglomerated together.
In just an instant, the glow on the longsword surged. The eye-piercing glow was like a
second sun in the sky.

“Xiao Yan, let’s decide the victor.”




Nalan Yanran’s white pretty face appeared somewhat transparent as it reflected the
glow. She shakingly pointed toward Xiao Yan below and for the very first time, she
shouted that name which she had once greatly loathed.

Xiao Yan lifted his head and eyed the eye-piercing glow. Under that glow, a terrifying
energy was wildly being agglomerated.

“Is she finally using her trump card? Since that is the case...”

As her pretty eyes stared at the young man whose body was straight and tall, Nalan
Yanran inhaled a deep breath of air. Her hand tightly held the longsword which had
become extremely heavy while she began moving the sword at a pace so slow that it
was almost impossible for one to sense that it was moving. Following the movement of
the longsword, the energy ripple which it emitted also become increasingly intense.

Xiao Yan watched the sky indifferently. His right hand was gently extended and with a
puff, a green-colored flame sudden appeared under the watch of everyone present.

“This is...” Although some of the ordinary Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples were unaffected
after the appearance of the green-colored flame, the elders as well as Gu He and the
other strong people on the tree suddenly widened their eyes. This was especially so for
Fa Ma’s group. The feeling of familiarity in their hearts grew increasingly intense.

The moving longsword in the sky abruptly came to a stop. Nalan Yanran bit her lips with
the back of her teeth. Both of her hands held the repeatedly dancing longsword with all
her might. The terrifying energy contained in it was something that caused her to have
difficulty controlling.

At a certain instance, the energy on the longsword was brewed to its peak condition.
Finally, Nalan Yanran ceased suppressing it. Her pretty face was grave looking and
following a clear cry, the eye-piercing sunlight already reflecting off the longsword
began to inflate abruptly. In an instant, the intense light on the sword actually concealed
the light from the sun in the sky!

“Wind’s Peak: Dazzling Sunset!”

A tender cry fell from the sky and the terrifying energy fluctuation was finally unleashed.
A sharp sword aura shot explosively toward Xiao Yan from all directions in the sky much
like a storm falling. The tough and hard ground actually cracked apart under the
pressure of this sharp sword aura, forming crack lines which spread to the edge of the
open ground.

Sensing the terrifying sword arua in the sky, the Misty Cloud Sect disciples hurriedly
placed their hands against each other’s. Waves of Dou Qi rose from within their bodies
and finally formed an enormous energy cover which enveloped over half the square.




Only by relying on it did they manage to shake off the pressure created from the sword
aura in the sky.

“It actually is ‘Wind’s Peak’. It is really unexpected that Yun Yun has even taught her
this. However, with her ability, she cannot even display twenty or thirty percent of its
strength.” Jia Xing Tian muttered as he raised his head and watched the sword aura
which was like a sun that was falling down.

“It may be time that this little fellow...” Jia Xing Tian turned his gaze toward Xiao Yan on
the battleground. He had yet to say everything he wanted to when his eyes suddenly
shrank. He noticed that Xiao Yan had suddenly took out a pale-purple Yaowan
(Danwan). He threw it into his mouth and chewed a little. Immediately, he widened his
mouth and a cluster of purple flame was spat out and stopped in Xiao Yan’s left hand.

TL: Yaowan/Danwan are pills which are not proper medicinal pills. They either have no
medicinal effect or very little of it.

“This posture...” Jia Xing Tian’s gaze stared intently at Xiao Yan who was spitting out
the Purple Flame. His eyes were narrowed to the point where they were almost a
straight line. That day, on the Imperial family square, that young man who was called
Yan Xiao also did this.

Jia Xing Tian slowly turned his head and exchanged glances with Fa Ma. The
expressions of the two of them were extremely strange and interesting. It appeared that
they had finally confirmed something: “That Yan Xiao is Xiao Yan!”

Of course, Fa Ma, Jia Xing Tian were not the only ones who had discovered something
because of this action. Nalan Jie, Mu Zhan, and the others in the huge tree were
similarly stunned at this very moment.

Actually, the most important person was not the few of them. Instead, it was the one
who was suspended in midair and had just displayed this terrifying Dou Technique.
Nalan Yanran!

Chapter 339: Exposed

“This is?”

Nalan Yanran was startled as she watched Xiao Yan below from her position high in the
sky. The familiar action of spitting Purple Flames which he had displayed earlier as well

as the green-colored flame in his hand caused the young man called Yan Xiao, who had
left an extremely deep impression in her mind, to slowly surface.

The somewhat skinny figure of the two of them gradually began to come into contact
within her mind. Immediately, they merged perfectly.




Other than that face, the expression or presence of the current Xiao Yan did not differ
with the young man who had beat the young alchemist from the Chu Yun Empire with
his own strength at the Imperial family square back then.

“Yan Xiao, Xiao Yan. Yan Xiao, Xiao Yan.” A soft mutter was emitted from her mouth. At
this moment, Nalan Yanran had appeared to come to a sudden realization. She abruptly
understood some things. The mysterious young person who had used the Alchemist
Grand Meeting to become the leader of the younger generation of the Jia Ma Empire,
and the very person who had even caused Nalan Yanran to involuntarily feel an
admiration for despite her haughty character; was actually this young man whom she
had viewed as trash three years ago!

The back of Nalan Yanran’s teeth bit on her bottom red lip. The expression on that
pretty face of hers repeatedly changed while her hands covered her mouth. That
stiffened body of hers appeared to have been struck by lightning and was numb to the
point where it was almost detached from her control. This sudden discovery had caused
Nalan Yanran’s calm mind to instantly become a cluster of glue. Her originally indifferent
face had become somewhat pale at this moment.

This was the first person of similar age and opposite gender who had caused an
admiration and unusual emotion to form in Nalan Yanran’s heart in all these years. Yet
he was actually the young man whom she had viewed as useless and stepped on his
pride back then.

This kind of gap which appeared to be of two different worlds caused Nalan Yanran to
have a giddy feeling as though she were dreaming.

“He is Yan Xiao.”

The sudden discovery also caused Jia Xing Tian, Fa Ma, Nalan Jie, and the others on
the tops of the trees to descend into a dull state. Perhaps, the first two had a faint
feeling since the beginning of the fight, but they still felt somewhat absurd when the
truth was revealed in front of their eyes.

“Yan Xiao, Xiao Yan. Ah, we are really muddled in our old age.” Fa Ma shook his head
and sighed. He eyed the skinny figure of the young man on the battleground. With a
bitter smile, he said, “It is really unexpected. Not only does this fellow have such an
outstanding talent for refining pills, even his training talent is also this terrifying. Ah,
indeed most heroes come from among the young.”

“‘He is indeed a young man who has extraordinary talent. This time around, the Nalan
clan and the Misty Cloud Sect have really chosen the wrong party to suppress. They
have really suffered a great loss.” Jia Xing Tian’s expression was a little strange. Having
seen Xiao Yan’s performance at the Alchemist Grand Meeting, it was only natural that
he clearly understood just what kind of enormous potential this young person




possessed. As long as one gave him sufficient time, Jia Xing Tian believed that even
with the Misty Cloud Sect’s strength, they might have to be afraid of him.

“This time around, this Nalan clan has really poured their regret all the way into their
intestine (feel a great sense of regret).” The faces of Mu Chen, Primer Tengshan along
with the others on the huge trees were similarly filled with shocked. A moment later,
their gazes all swept toward Nalan Jie who had become completely stunned. Their
faces could not help but reveal some pity.

“‘Hu.” Nalan Jie exhaled a long breath before he immediately, violently, inhaled another
one. After repeating this for a couple of times, Nalan Jie finally relaxed that comical dull
expression on his face. His hands were forcefully acting calm as he patted his sleeves.
However, the repeatedly shaking leaves near the peak of the tree just under his feet,
exposed the panic and loss he felt within his heart.

“Xiao Yan is that Yan Xiao?” Nalan Jie’s gaze stared intently at the young man in the
battleground. In his mind, the back of that figure wearing an alchemist robe gradually
covered over Xiao Yan, finally merging perfectly together.

The corner of Nalan Jie’s mouth involuntarily quivered a little. The expression on his
face currently had a brilliance which one could not describe with words. If the ability that
Xiao Yan had displayed earlier had already caused Nalan Jie to feel bitterness, the
other identity which had suddenly appeared truly caused Nalan Jie’s heart to abruptly
tighten.

A young person who not only had outstanding training talent, but also possessed a
terrifying talent when refining pills, that one could not stop praising, was someone that
any huge faction would fight over. Whoever had him would basically have an extremely
strong person in the future. His Nalan clan, however, had actually pushed this young
man, with an extremely frightening talent, out the main door.

During the period of time that Xiao Yan adopted the identity of Yan Xiao, Nalan Jie
could be considered to have become quite familiar with him during their contact with
each other. It was also due to this that he could sense the impressiveness of this young
person even more clearly. Among the younger generation whom he had met over the
many years, the former was definitely the leader regardless of whether it was in terms of
talent or mental strength. With Xiao Yan possessing these two things, Nalan Jie did not
doubt that the level which this young person could reach in the future would surpass
many of the strong people at the peak of the Jia Ma Empire.

This person who should have become a thick shield for the Nalan clan as well as a
strong person with limitless potential, had already been thrown out from the Nalan clan’s
camp in the most hurtful manner by Nalan Yanran. This resulted in the current situation
where they held their weapons against each other. The two completely different
situations had caused waves of throbbing pain to spread from his heart.




“Ah.” Nalan Jie let out a long breath. At this moment, he could not say anything more.
With the hard feelings Xiao Yan had for Nalan Yanran, did Nalan Jie really think that he
could cause Xiao Yan and Nalan Yanran to reconcile just because of his words? For
this Three Year Agreement, Xiao Yan had undergone tough training for three years.
Even though Nalan Jie did not have exact news of Xiao Yan during these three years,
anyone could imagine that it was impossible to swiftly rise to Xiao Yan’s current level,
within three years, without undergoing a lonely hellish training which an ordinary person
would have difficulty receiving regardless of how outstanding one’s talent was!

Nalan Jie let out an intense cough and his originally sleek red face had turned pale and
dark without him noticing. Due to his complicated emotions, he currently appeared to
have suddenly become much older. His sickly manner caused everyone around him to
understand that the blow this time around was really too large for this person helming
the Nalan clan. After all, who could maintain being calm when they saw a useless son-
in-law who was originally abandoned by their clan suddenly change into someone who
had an identity that was enough to stun everyone? This was especially so when this
son-in-law would have originally become the thickest shield of the Nalan clan and help
them block the blows from a wild storm. Unfortunately, this shield had already become a
sharp spear which was pointed toward them. The tip of the spear even reflected a
denseness that caused Nalan Jie to feel a chill within his bones.

“Yan Xiao. This Xiao Yan is actually Yan Xiao?” On the other side, Liu Ling’s face was
also filled with shock and he let out an involuntary cry as he stared at Xiao Yan in the
battleground.

“Yan Xiao? That young person who had become the champion of this season’s
Alchemist Grand Meeting?” Hearing this, Gu He frowned slightly, turned his head and
asked.

“Yes.” Liu Ling nodded his head and said with a bitter smile, “It is really unexpected that
he is actually Xiao Yan. All of us have been deceived by him.” As he spoke these
words, Liu Ling finally heaved a heavy sigh of relief in his heart. Since Yan Xiao was
Xiao Yan, it was likely that he would not have any feelings for Nalan Yanran. Since this
was the case, the person whom he originally viewed as his strongest competitor had
abruptly disappeared. This was undoubtedly a happy thing for Liu Ling.

“According to what | know, the Xiao Yan three years ago did not know how to refine
medicine (alchemy skills). From then until now, only three years have passed. Yet he is
actually able to refine a ‘Three-Lines Green Spirit Pill’, a tier four medicinal pill of such
grade. If this is true, then isn’t his talent in refining medicine a little too terrifying.” Gu He
said in a deep voice.

“Although it is a little embarrassing to say this, he is the only person among the younger
generation whom | admire. His talent in refining pills is really very frightening.” Liu Ling
seriously said.




“You will also admit defeat? Looks like your failure in the Grand Meeting this time
around was somewhat beneficial to you. At the very least, you are no longer as arrogant
as you were in the past.” Gu He said as glanced at Liu Ling, feeling a little surprised.
With his knowledge of this disciple of his, he naturally clearly knew of the haughtiness in
the latter’s bones. It was really unexpected that Liu Ling would feel respect for this Xiao
Yan who was clearly a little younger than him.

Hearing this, Liu Ling laughed awkwardly. He did not dare continue the conversation
with knowledge that his past arrogance had given Gu He a headache along with a
feeling of helplessness.

“The green-colored flame in his hand should be a kind of ‘Heavenly Flame’ while the
purple-colored flame seems to be a type of ‘Beast Flame’, which he likely obtained from
some sort of high tier Magical Beast’s body.” Ge He was undoubtedly an alchemist
grandmaster. With one glance, he managed to identify the background of the ‘Green
Lotus Core Flame’ and the Purple Flame.

“To be able to control two kinds of flames with such familiarity... the Spiritual Strength of
this Xiao Yan isn’'t weak. It's no wonder that even you have lost to him. Being able to
control two flames at the same time is something that even some tier four alchemists
have difficulty doing.” The ignorant just simply watched the excitement while the experts
observed the essence and skills. With just a mere rough glance, Gu He was able to see
some of the unique points of Xiao Yan.

Liu Ling hurriedly nodded his head by Gu He’s side.

“But why does this green-colored flame give me a sort of familiar feeling?” Gu He
suddenly knit his eyebrows together and said in an uncertain soft voice.
“Green-colored ‘Heavenly Flame’.” Gu He slowly muttered from his mouth. His
expression suddenly flickered between being bright and dark as it changed. Suddenly,
he recalled how he had spent a great amount of effort in the Tager Desert back then
and even broke into the deep regions of the desert, coming into conflict with Queen
Medusa. At the very end, all of it seemed to be for a kind of green-colored ‘Heavenly
Flame’, no?

After returning from the desert, Gu He had also clearly thought out some things. In their
journey to the Tager Desert this time around, they seemed to have been plotted against
by someone else. The group’s effort had finally ended up benefiting that mysterious
person.

His eyes slowly narrowed. Ge He stared intently at Xiao Yan'’s face. For some unknown
reason, he kept feeling that this face appeared to belong to someone whom he had met.
He continued frowning. At one instance, his eyes suddenly strunk. He had finally
remembered!




The person whom they had unintentionally rescued from the hands of the female
Snake-person chief at the desert back then was Xiao Yan!

This thought began to stir in a lightning like manner within Gu He’s mind. All the doubts
he had back then appeared to have fallen into place at this moment and everything
made sense now. No wonder his group’s trail was so clearly grasped. No wonder there
was someone who took the lead, secretly sneaking into the city while they were held off
by Queen Medusa and obtained the ‘Heavenly Flame’.

One by one, all the mysteries began to intertwine with each other. Finally, the delicate
and handsome face of the young man suddenly appeared.

“‘Hu.”

Gu He let out a deep breath. He had come to a sudden realization. Back then, the
person who had become the beneficiary during the time they were entangled with
Queen Medusa definitely had some relation to Xiao Yan which the latter could not
shrink from, even if it were not Xiao Yan himself.

“What a ‘good’ fellow. He actually played us all.” Gu He inserted his hands into his
sleeves. With narrow eyes, he watched Xiao Yan in the battleground. His heart
suddenly had a feeling of not knowing whether to laugh or cry. The line-up of that group
of his back then could basically dominate the entire Jia Ma Empire. However, they
ended up falling for the plans of a young man who was not even twenty.

“Although | don’t know how exactly you did it, but now, you should first settle this
difficulty in front of you. Nalan Yanran’s ‘Wind’s Peak’ is not something that can be
easily ignored.”

Chapter 340: Small Scale Angry Buddha Lotus Flame!

A cool wind cut through the sky, causing the startled and absentminded Nalan Yanran
to recover. After she did so, she waved her hand and as a conditional reflex, she
appeared to be trying to grab the light sword which had been shot explosively
downward. However, with her current strength, it was already a great strain to display
the ‘Wind’s Peak’. It was impossible for her to direct it like her limbs. Therefore, she
could only watch with her eyes as the longword, which carried an impressive force from
all directions, as it violently smashed like a hot sun toward Xiao Yan standing in the
open ground!

Her heart was currently a total mess. She understood that in her heart she held a
favorable impression, and perhaps a little spirit of competition of never wanting to admit,
toward the young man called Yan Xiao. A man who possessed strength that subdued
others, without having a beautiful face.




It was due to having these complicated emotions that Nalan Yanran abandoned the
indifference she usually had when speaking to others in her conversations with Yan
Xiao. Her warm and soft tone was something she had used for the first time in many
years on a male who was not her elder or relative.

Although the time she wasn’t in contact with “Yan Xiao’ for very long, Xiao Yan had used
this identity to unbridledly squander all of his outstanding ability that caused people to
be repeatedly shocked. With the ‘Heavenly Flame’ in his hand, he cured the ‘Searing
Poison’ which even Pill-King Gu He could do nothing about. When he participated in the
Alchemist Grand Meeting, he stood out from various outstanding alchemists from
various countries. Moreover, he had even been the savior at the very last moment to
turn the tide of the competition, creating a miracle under a hopeless situation and
helped the empire’s alchemist association snatch back their honor which they were
about to lose.

One by one, theses feats, which caused people’s blood to boil, had caused a countless
number of different young ladies to feel an affection for him. Under the aura of these
kinds of prominent results, even an outstanding lady like Nalan Yanran could not resist
feeling a little dazzled. What girl has never imagined within her heart that the prince
charming she loves not receiving cheers from tens of thousands of people?

Without a doubt, heroes love beauties, but similarly beauties also love heroes. The
action of ‘“Yan Xiao’ back then, where he did his best to protect the reputation of the Jia
Ma Empire’s Alchemist Association, may not have been his original intention, but in the
eyes of the Jia Ma Empire’s citizens, he was worthy of the word ‘hero’. Regardless of
how indifferent and haughty Nalan Yanran was, she was also a lady. Moreover, the
moment that the young man had received tens of thousands of cheers was indeed also
the moment where he became the most attractive to others.

From the messy emotions in her heart, Nalan Yanran even had the impulse to pull back
the longsword earlier. However, after she failed this action, she suddenly became quiet.
She bit her bottom red lip with the back of her teeth as she stared at Xiao Yan below.
The emotions within her eyes was like tens of thousands of threads being entangled
together, appearing complicated and difficult to separate.

Xiao Yan lifted his head and eyed the piercing glow which was becoming increasingly
large in his eyes. He had also discovered the reactions of those people around him, but
he was not too concerned. As something that would be exposed sooner or later, he did
not think of hiding his other identity for very long.

Green-colored and purple-colored flames slowly rose on his hands. The pressuring
force that hit him from the sky above pressed the clothes tightly against Xiao Yan’s skin.
The purple-colored flame flickered repeatedly. Only the cluster of green-colored flame
swayed with the wind and did not show any sign of weakening.




Xiao Yan raised his hands to an equal height and immediately but slowly narrowed the
distance between them. Seemingly having sensed the imminent collision, the two
flames suddenly began to fluctuate intensely. The flame seedlings crazily began to leap
around as their hot temperatures began to swiftly rise.

“What is he thinking of doing?” As they eyed the strange action of Xiao Yan’s, Fa Ma,
Gu He, and the others on the huge trees were all stunned and their faces were at a
loss.

“This fellow is actually thinking of merging two different kinds of flames together?” Gu
He was indeed worthy of being called a tier six alchemist. After some thought, he
understood Xiao Yan'’s intention. His face was instantly stunned. “Is he crazy? He is
actually thinking of merging two different flames? Isn’t he afraid of the backlash from the
flames?”

As a tier six alchemist, Gu He naturally had a clear understanding of the resistance and
incompatibility of two different flames. The difficulty of trying to successfully merge two
different flames together was almost unimaginable. Even Gu He himself did not dare
guarantee that he had that kind of ability. Of course, he had also never attempted such
a thing before. After all, not everyone in this world had Xiao Yan'’s ruthless vigor, where
one went all out without fearing death. For an alchemist, the backlash of a flame was
the most terrifying thing.

Fa Ma exchanged glances with Jia Xing Tian. They may also have had some doubts
present on their forehead, but with the prior miracle created at the Alchemist Grand
Meeting, they understood not to carelessly look down on this little fellow who was still
quite young. There did not appear to be any shortage of miracles when it came to this
extraordinary young man.

“Is he about to use that thing?” As he eyed Xiao Yan’s action, Hai Bodong's brow
twitched. His hands began to feel a little uneasy. Although he knew that this type of
merger did not pose any threat to him, Hai Bodong had some psychological trauma
after that extremely large scale explosion from the merging the other time, which had
nearly caused a few Dou Huang to meet their demise. Therefore, as long as he saw this
fellow merging flames, he could not resist having an impulse to disappear somewhere
far away.

However, it was fortunate that Hai Bodong did not lose himself as he did the last time.
He forcefully suppressed his Qi in his heart, which had become a little hurried, while his
eyes stared intently at the battleground.

The green and purple-colored flames grew increasingly close. A ferocious energy ripple

repeatedly surged out from the two flames. Occasionally, the flame seedlings would

spring forward emitting a loud explosion that was like a wave of thunder, causing
present to become a little shocked.




Xiao Yan'’s expression was calm as he eyed the changes of the two different flames. He
was quiet for a moment before his hands instantly and abruptly clapped heavily
together.

“Bang, bang!”

The two-colored flames were violently knocked against each other. Waves of muffled
thundering sounds were repeatedly emitted from Xiao Yan’s palm. However, Xiao Yan
totally ignored them. He rubbed his hands slightly together and a Spiritual Strength was
spread out of his body in a lightning like manner. Immediately, it wrapped around the
two clusters of flame and following his past experience, he began to control it with great
familiarity and ease.

As the rubbing between Xiao Yan’s hands grew increasingly fast, a faint glow suddenly
began to spread from his palms, just like that of muffled thunder. A moment later, the
muffled thunder came to a sudden stop. Xiao Yan gently exhaled. His palms, which
were tightly held together, gradually parted. A green-purple double-colored glow from
his palm suddenly pervaded all over.

The brilliant glow gradually weakened. As everyone’s eyes hurriedly swept over, their
faces were immediately stunned as they watch the green purple flame lotus which was
slowly rotating, suspended above Xiao Yan’s palm.

“This is...” Gu He was shocked as he watched the two-colored flame on Xiao Yan’s
hand. His mouth parted as he instantly swept his Spiritual Strength, which was spread
all over the open ground, over that flame lotus. His eyes instantly and abruptly shrunk.

“What a huge violent energy. The ‘Heavenly Flame’ and another flame merged together,
resulting in a huge explosive force to form due to their incompatibility. This fellow is
actually able to perform this step.” As a tier six alchemist, Gu He clearly understood that
merging two flames together could create an extremely huge amount of explosive
energy. However, trying to merge two flames together and getting it to explode upon
instruction required the person controlling it to maintain the two flames at an equilibrium.
It was difficult to control such an equilibrium. Should any of the two flames break this
equilibrium, these two flames would first explode before they could be shot out. If this
happened, not only would Xiao Yan fail to hurt his opponent, but he would also end up
causing himself to be seriously injured, losing more than he gained.

Gu He did not know if he could perfectly merge the two kinds of flames with his own
ability. This was because he had never tried doing so. However, with his many years of
experience, he could tell that the difficulty of this kind of merger should not be inferior to
that of refining a tier four or even a tier five medicinal pill. Nevertheless, the young man
below appeared to have easily and smoothly completed this extremely dangerous
merging. How could this not cause Gu He to feel shock?




“There is no grievances in losing against him.” Gu He sighed, turned his head around
and spoke to Liu Ling.

Liu Ling’s expression was serious as he nodded his head. Although his spiritual
perception could not possibly be as meticulous as Gu He’s, he could still vaguely sense
just what kind of enormous energy that the two-colored flame lotus, which was merely
around the size of his palm, possessed.

“It is really difficult to say just who will win or lose this match.” Gu He mumbled as he
shook his head.

“What is that thing that he has created?” Yun Leng, who was on the stone platform,
frowned and asked uncertainly upon seeing the green purple flame lotus suspended
above Xiao Yan’s hand.

“No idea.” The few elders beside him looked at each other and shook their heads in
ignorance.

Yun Leng knit his brows tightly together. He slowly fondled his beard with his hand. For
some unknown reason, an uneasiness had rose within his heart.

All the gazes present on the open ground were gathered on Xiao Yan’s palm. Although
they were uncertain what kind of power that green-purple flame lotus had, the Misty
Cloud Sect’s disciples appeared to have sensed something. A couple of the disciples
who were nearer to the battleground of the two of them could not stand the heat and
had increased the thickness of the defensive cover on the surface of their body.

“What a strong energy. This fellow is really more and more difficult to see through. His
trump cards appear to come out one after another endlessly.” Fa Ma lifted his gaze from
the flame lotus and exchanged glances with Jia Xing Tian. He then shook his head as
he sighed with a little worry in his heart. Since they had come to know this fellow, the
two of them had felt the sense of shock an unknown number of times.

Xiao Yan’s hands slowly moved up and down. That suspended green-colored flame
lotus also followed his hand as it repeatedly moved in the same direction. Xiao Yan
raised his head. The pressure brought about by that sharp and hot sword nearly caused
Xiao Yan’s body to incline slightly.

Xiao Yan parted his feet slightly as that huge amount of energy pouring down
discharged onto the ground. He inhaled a deep breath and was silent for a moment. His
finger abruptly flicked out the lotus as he softly muttered, “Go, ‘Angry Buddha Lotus
Flame!”

As his voice fell, the green purple flame lotus abruptly left his hand, turned into a flowing
light which flashed toward the hot sunlight sword.




Under the watch of countless of tensed gazes on the open ground, the two rays of light
swiftly flashed in midair. Finally, they violently collided around ten meters from the
ground much like two meteorites.

“Bang!u

The sound of a huge explosion reverberated throughout the entire Misty Cloud
Mountain at this very moment!




